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Synopsis: 


The End of America in the Time of the Fireflies. 

As a nightmare of fascism overwhelms America, a family’s resentments surface to 
search and destroy the marginalized idealist arrested in the house of her lover during a 
national emergency. Unfolding in real time, surprising connections to power and 
revenge are revealed as the political oppresses in a very personal way. 


CHARACTERS 


ROBERT Goodnow - 50s, biologist, editor. (Think Kenneth Branagh, Seymour Philip 
Hoffman, Chris Cooper) 


MAYA Shekinah Wolfe - 50s, Robert’s exotic, slender and ageless woman. 

Vital, sentient, sensory, prescient, sensual, lovely, alive. (Think Kasey Musgraves, Buffy 
St. Marie, Rachel Weisz.) 

PAM Goodnow - 40s-50s, Robert’s tough ex-wife. 

LENNY Heiser - 40s-50s, Pam’s boyfriend. 

SARAH Goodnow Patinowsky — late 40s, Robert’s younger sister. 

JOSH Patinowsky - 40s-50s, Sarah’s husband. 


CAROLE Goodnow - 20s, Robert’s daughter. Plain to ugly. 


CHUCK Goodnow - 19, Carole’s brother; very blue collar in his dress and coarse 
speech; hard to believe he is Robert’s son, save in a vague family resemblance. 


Hutchinson NEWORTH - 40s-50s , Wasp US President; lean grey master 
SAMSON - a CIA agent, 40’s-50’s 
ANNOUNCERS - pre-taped 


TV interviewees — pre-taped 


Seven Actors can double: 
MAYA 
ROBERT/Announcer 
CHUCK 

CAROLE 

JOSH/ Samson/ Voices 
SARAH/Pam/Voices 
LENNY/Neworth 


Time: Dusk into evening of a prickly, oppressively hot end of day on June 25th, in the early 
part of the twenty first century. This is a parallel universe of America in let us say 2002- 
2008 or so. An America that did not happen, but could have and still may. 


Place: Action takes place inside the kitchen/dining area/living room, and outside in the very 
countrified back yard adjoining a wilderness area of a small New England house owned by 
Robert Goodnow in the northwest central part of Massachusetts. Hilly mountains rise in the 
distance. 


There are neighbors nearby to one side, and possibly a church steeple and legion hall are 
seen in the middle distance backdrop. There is heat lightning and thunder, and the 
occasional sound of fireworks. Throughout the play fireflies come out; at dusk lower to the 
ground; then as it gets darker they appear closer to the house and higher up. Inserted into 
the drama are “Firefly Holograms.” If it is not possible to inexpensively create this device 
for subtext and flashback, eliminate the holograms; simply highlight the sections with 
different lighting or other theatrical device. 


The Scene divides are very fast because the play takes place in real time; they only are to 
give the audience a pause to breathe. No period at the end of a sentence means that a piece 


of dialogue slides very rapidly into the next. 


{ } means optional 


Act One 


Scene 1 
Early dusk. The House of Robert Goodnow. Inside. 


Scene 2 
A few moments later. The House . Outside. 


Scene 3 
A few minutes later. Outside. 


Scene 4 
A little while later. Inside. 


Act Two 


Scene 1 
Inside. A short time later. 


Scene 2 
Outside, a few minutes later, twilight. 


Scene 3 
Inside. Scene starts with the actors frozen in position as the lights rise, as if a little longer 
time has passed between the last scene and this one. 


Act Three 


Scene 1 
Inside. Again, a few moments later. 


Scene 2 
Inside. Imediately afterwards, memory. 


Scene 3 
Inside. In fantasy. 


Scene 4 
Outside. In real time again. 


Scene 5 
Outside. Night, continuation of the prior scene. 


Epilogue 
Anywhere, anytime after the events of the play. 


ACTI 
Scene 1 


The Goodnow house. The living room with 
the TV is open to the dining area which has a 
pass through to the kitchen, mostly offstage. 
The furnishings are dark, oak, old; a 
mishmash. MAYA has done the best with the 
house that she can. There are books, decoys, 
animal skins, antlers, outdoors art, wildlife 
tapestries on the old wing chairs; such things 
as an African bird-man fetish, a raven from 
the Kwakiutl, a silvered sheep’s-head skull 
from Tibet. There are family photos, but none 
with MAYA in them. ROBERT onstage is still 
wearing his state fish and game uniform from 
work. 

He is a big lovable bear of a guy, long hair in 
a pony tail. MAYA enters. She is a powerful 
and lovely presence, instantly charismatic. 
There is the sound of sirens. 


MAYA 
(goes into his arms) 
What's going on loveamylife? It’s so hot and humid the fireflies were out all 
over the place like unripe diamonds. I may have had Pyractomena by the way! 


ROBERT 
By the stream? 


MAYA 
Yeah, by the stream. I was just birthing a new poem when I heard all the sirens 
and freaked a bit. Are we under attack? Or are you just asking me, at long last, 
to marry you, babe? 


ROBERT 
Probably just some big fire, maybe out on route 12; turn on WPRC maybe 
they’Il have it. 
(embracing) 
Mm your perfume smells good! What's for dinner? 


MAYA 
Venison chili. 
(As she heads to the kitchen, first turning 
on the local station, we hear:) 


RADIO ANNOUNCER 
.. Reports of dirty bombs waiting to be detonated in LA, New York and other 
major US cities are now being investigated. 
In downtown Boston; teams of security experts are now ascertaining the degree 
of radiation contamination. Numbers of dead are uncertain but it appears 
thousands have been rushed to area hospitals. 


MAYA 
Oh no. My God! 
AS:(She turns back from the kitchen as 
ROBERT turns on the TV)AS: 
ROBERT 
Jesus! 
TV ANNOUNCER 


The Governor has declared a state of emergency. 

(We hear a Gubernatorial Voice speaking:) 
All of Massachusetts is on Red Alert. Ihave called out the National Guard; all 
Homeland Security and Police ... 

(The audience cannot hear the TV’s words 

under the next dialogue:) 


ROBERT 
(stands there, stunned, shaking his head, then) 
I don’t believe this! Is this real? I thought they blew their wad in 9/11. 


MAYA 
Your kids, where are they!? 

ROBERT 
Chuck is with Lenny and Pam. 

MAYA 


Carole isn’t visiting that guy in Boston is she!? 


ROBERT 
Shit, I don’t know! 


MAYA 
Call her; I told you you needed his phone number; you need to be more careful 
about who your children see; you need to know something about them, a name, 
a phone number! 


ROBERT 
(dialing on a regular wall phone) 
She’s not answering! 
Neither is Chuck. Fuck! 


ANNOUNCER 
(and following are under the dialogue) 
We go now to an interview at Mass General Hospital with an eye witness 
survivor whose cell-cam recorded the event.. 


VOICE OVER 
I saw a white flash and then about twenty people dropped to the ground; there 
was blood everywhere... 
(Audience can’t see image son TV images but will see the 
flash off the TV.) 


MAYA 
What should we do? Should we get out of here? 
Should I get the backups for the computer? Water. Should we fill the five gallon 
container? What else?..... Where’s the list we put together after 9/11? 


ROBERT 
Wait. The radiation can only spread thirty miles; we’ve had bulletins on it at 
work; we’re out of range from Boston. 


MAYA 
I still think it might be a good idea to pack in case we have to get out of here 
quickly! Keep trying your children. 


ROBERT 
Ok. You start packing just in case; doubtful we'll need to evacuate, but you’re 
right--in case... 
(MAYA goes to the computer in the dining area, starts to 
collect CDs or other devices with important docs on it. Gets 
an emergency list from a drawer. Starts seeking passports, 
birth certificates what have you in drawers in the side 
table.) 


TV 
...90 far little is known about the range of the attack or the perpetrators. 
There is no certitude that Al Qaeda or other Muslim terrorists planted the bomb 
or bombs. .. 


(overlaps:) 


ROBERT 
(more to himself) 
I'll keep trying Carole... 


TV (continues) 

While there are similarities to the Madrid bombing there are also similarities to 
the Ho Sim Rikkio gas attack on the Tokyo subway; some homeland security 
authorities think that Environmental or animal rights groups might be 
involved... 

(Overlaps:) 

(as CAROLE enters; she is dressed in some post 

modernist trampy outfit, dyed red hair, very _ tall, ugly 

face, long skinny legs.) AS: 


MAYA 
Carole! My God! We were so worried about you! Did you hear? 


CAROLE 
(sour, turned inward) 
Hi Dad. Yeah, I heard. 


ROBERT 
Are you all right? 
(HE embraces her, she nods she is OK) 
We thought you might be with that guy in Boston... 
(He points to the TV) 
Boston’s been dirty bombed. 


CAROLE 
More hype right, like 9-11? 


MAYA 
Three thousand people were killed in 9-11! 


CAROLE 
I don’t know anyone in Boston. I stopped dating that geek who lived there a 
month ago. 

ROBERT 
I can’t reach your brother. 

CAROLE 
He’s fine. He’s with mom. 

ROBERT 


I can never reach him. If you have some way, tell him to get his ass home! And 
get some basics together in case we have to leave fast...Where were you last 
night? 
(As CAROLE Exits upstairs:) 
CAROLE 
With Mum and Lenny and Chuck. 


MAYA 
I’ve got to call MY mother! 
(Does so on wall phone: No answer) 
She’s not there. Mum, if you hear the news about Boston, just wanted to let 
you know that we’re fine out here. 


(Lights down on the inside. 
As lights go up on the following scene, 
behind it we hear:) 


TV 
All police, FBI, Homeland Security officers, EMT and firemen across the United 
States have been put on full alert. Key white house staff have been hidden and 
chief officers of the government dispersed to undisclosed locations. 


Scene 2 


Lights up on the Outside. 

We hear more police sirens, ambulance 
sirens. 

Just the tail of an unmarked cop car is 
flashing its lights at the very edge of the 
stage. 

LENNY and CHUCK enter. CHUCK is 
wearing an undershirt, baggy shorts and 
baseball cap turned backwards. LENNY has 
on a fireman’s shirt with insignia on it, and a 
jacket even though it is hot; he is packing 
under the jacket. He has a hard face, very 
short hair and a moustache. 


LENNY 
I’m wired; I’m just a fireman; I’ve never arrested anyone before. 
Carole says she’s a monster. She’s not a Christian, right? 


CHUCK 


LENNY 

What is she? 
CHUCK 
She’s a Jew beggar. 
She likes to say she’s black, Asian, Indian, Hispanic, Jew...whatever 
(beat) 

LENNY 
Mongrels. You can never trust ‘em. They have no respect for God, country, 
anything. 

CHUCK 
I didn’t know you were godly. 

LENNY 


Pam didn’t tell you? I never did? I’m a Christian. Born again. 


CHUCK 
Did my mother put you up to this? 


LENNY 
No. But how she’s gonna love to see that heathen witch fry. 
She’n your sister. Freakin’ whore—stole Robert from Pam. 


CHUCK 
So you got the drunk now. 


LENNY 
Say that’s your mother you're talking about! 


CHUCK 
So why’re you arresting her? You telling me she’s involved in this shit? 


LENNY 
You don’t need a reason to arrest a scum bag thinks this country is garbage, 
hippie flag burner. Bastards. These people hate us. They hate us and everything 
we stand for. 
We’re gonna arrest ANYONE who is suspicious tonight. 


CHUCK 
So is that why all the sirens? 


LENNY 
Partly. There’s another reason they gotta lock down this town. 


CHUCK 
Why? 


LENNY 
(shrugs) 


CHUCK 
Maya ain’t burnt any flags or built any bombs; she just don’t like Raymond 
Neworth. 


LENNY 
Tone a your voice says you’re not so fond o’ the guy either. 


CHUCK 
He’s the worst president ever. Wors’n the last prick even. 


LENNY 
What would you know? What’r you, eighteen now? 


CHUCK 
Nineteen. The economy sucks. Kids like me too poor to go to college, stuck in 
shit jobs, or no jobs get to join the army. Screwed. No way am I dying for the 
president’s corporate buddies and their oil! 


LENNY 
No. You die for your country, is what you die for! You wouldn’t give your life 
to protect America? 


CHUCK 
Suckers die for their country. 


LENNY 
I fought against Vietnam for this country! 


CHUCK 
You didn’t fight in Vietnam. 


LENNY 
Well I wasn’t a frikkin draft card burner. I served my country at home, driving 
EMT! 
Say what’s with you? I remember when you and Carole were talking to Pam 
and me about how we could waste that chick; get a contract on her. 


CHUCK 
Hey, she’s not my kind 

LENNY 
Now you're talking.... 

CHUCK 


...[ hate it when she tries to mother me, clean up my room; she makes weird 
health food stuff; I refuse to eat the garbage, but she’s nice to Lallie, and when I 
been sick she’s taken care of me... and Maya got my dad through the divorce; 
she really loves him; my mum and him used to fight all the time; at least now 
it’s peaceful--I hear them say how lucky they are to have each other. 

My dad won't let her go without a fight. 


LENNY 
We'll see about that. You tell the court what they want to hear about her 
political activities—n I’ll ignore what you juss says about your country; I’ll see 
you get a job with us white brothers. 


CHUCK 
I don’t know nuthin’ about her activities! She saved some land and got some 
kind of award from the state for it; she protests the war; big deal! 


LENNY 
It is a big deal! Big things, big things goin’ down. Tonight. Lotsa arrests. 
Beginning of a whole new order. 


CHUCK 
I can’t believe this is happening. 
You're a fireman, emergency medic and all, shouldn’t you be involved in what 
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do they call it? 


LENNY 
Triahge. 


CHUCK 
Yuh. Shouldn’t we go to Boston to help the victims? 


LENNY 
Nah. It’s all settled. There’s two hunert fifty thousand people ready all over this 
nation. Ready. 


CHUCK 
Shouldn’t we maybe be fuckin’ runnin’ to Canada? 


LENNY 
Nope. 
Big things goin’ down tonight. Big. 
Let you in on a secret; you heard on the radio White House staff removed to 
secret locations; well guess what? President Neworth is right here in this hick 
town. 
Tha’s why we don haveta evacuate. Tha’s why all the sirens. 
Gotta lock it down, gotta put the fearagod in folks as is here. 


CHUCK 
Says who? 

LENNY 
Says me, is who. 

CHUCK 


No way! 
What the fuck would the president come to this hick town for? 


LENNY 
President needs to be safe once it starts. This town has more safe houses than 
Kennebunkport. All those back woods, ya know. Airport gets big wigs in an’ 
out in them tiny planes; nobody the hell knows. Farm town. Used to be. Now 
it’s all lawyers and corporate types, CIA retirees, state cops... 
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CHUCK 
Yeah, one pulls me over the other night, says my speakers were top heavy...I 
said OK give me a ticket—it’ll be fixed anyway. Another cop I feed at Sal’s fixed 
it. That’s corrupt ain’t it? It’s fucked, the system’s fucked. Feed ‘em pizza and 
they let you off. 


LENNY 
Why complain if they let you off? 
(beat) 
CHUCK 
So how come you know so much? 


LENNY 
Mafia, cops, government it’s all the same; they got people everywhere, street 
cleaners to bank presidents. Even before this Homeland Security shit. 
An’ you keep your mouth shut. You tell anyone about the President, you 
betray us in any way you won't last the night. 


CHUCK 
Are you kidding me! 


LENNY 
Stop laughing. That’s a fact what I says. White people won’t have ta take crap 
anymore. 
Here’s a deputy pass; go get us some beer’n I'll wait for your uncle. 


Scene 3 


Outside. We hear sound of another car 
pulling up. Enter JOSH with SARAH. JOSH 
is a stocky sensual Pole from Worcester. 
SARAH is a pretty blonde wearing a big cross 
and plenty of jewelry with long patty nails on 
hands she likes to gesture; has a thick 
Massachusetts accent. 


LENNY 
Hey bro. 
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JOSH 
Hey. 


LENNY 
Thanks for coming. Here. Sorry it was such short notice. 
This your wife? 
I’mLenny. Pam’s boyfriend? 


SARAH 
(acknowledges him civilly, but is no friend 
of Pam’s) 
So what’s this all about, Josh? 
JOSH 


Nothin. Just mind your own business. (to LENNY) She was in the car with me. 
You should wait in the car, Sarah. 


SARAH 
Right. Come to my own brother’s house and wait in the car; how would that 
look? 


JOSH 
(to SARAH, but looking at LENNY) 
Suit yourself. 
(JOSH knocks.) 


ROBERT 
It’s open. 


(ENTER inside SARAH, JOSH. LENNY hangs back near 
the door. ROBERT has changed out of his uniform — and 
is glued to the TV; audience can hear TV noise but not 
words per se, SO ROBERT who is slightly deaf doesn’t 
hear SARAH say about some antlers on the wall:) 


SARAH 
What's that? Another animal you murdered? It’s why I hate to come to this 
house; great white hunter: there’s always some new animal he’s killed. 


iL, <= +15 


ROBERT 
Josh, sis-- what are you guys doing here? 


SARAH 
Josh wanted to stop by, said he had some business; then we'll pick up the kids 
at mum’s and we can all go to dinner together. Hi! 


JOSH 
Say Bob, I read the thing on Haffa, what’s his name, the Cuban guy - great 
fisherman - in your magazine? Not as good as me, but. Adrian and I went 
fishing last weekend; I was using salmon eggs on the river, kinda late I know 
but you wouldn't believe the fish we got. I been meaning to tell ya -- I got the 
biggest brookie I ever saw... 


ROBERT 
Guys! Where are you!? They’ve dirty bombed Boston! 


SARAH 
What? We didn’t have the car radio on, that are you talking about? 


(ROBERT turning up volume on the remote:) 


TV ANNOUNCER 

.. In an hour, curfew sirens will sound all over Massachusetts. The President of 
the United States and the Governor of Massachusetts are calling for all citizens 
to please return home and take cover. Please return home and do not leave until 
an all clear has been sounded. We repeat: This is a national emergency. We ask 
for your full cooperation! Do not panic. Remain near your televisions and radios 
for alerts. Emergency announcements will also be text messaged -- Now is a test 
of the emergency broadcasting system. 


(We hear the blurts of the test.) 
(Atomic attack alert sirens sound on TV and 
outside) 


SARAH 
Oh my GOD, what is this! Oh Jesus Christ, sweet Jesus my Savior! We knew it 
would happen, didn’t we! 
Josh, don’t you care about this?! They’ve dirty bombed us! 


JOSH 
(jovially) 
As long as it’s not Worcester. 


SARAH 
But it could be! We could be next! 
How far can the radiation spread? 


ROBERT 
The radius is only about thirty miles at most. 


SARAH 
But, suppose they drop a real bomb next! 


ROBERT 
No way! 


SARAH 
Shit. Do you have an evacuation plan? 


ROBERT 
Maya’s in the basement putting stuff together. 


SARAH 
Do you have a route? 


ROBERT 
We don’t have an evacuation route! Ah well. 


SARAH 


Where’s your computer, let me get on line and get the information. 


ROBERT 
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Over there. But I’m sure they’ve blown their wad, sis. It’s just to cause panic. 
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SARAH 
That’s insane. To cause panic? Why? By whom? Don’t give me that conspiracy 
shit, Robert. 


I don’t even have a survival kit in the frikkin car which I meant to put in after 
9/11! What do we need, batteries, water, food? MRES? Pray to God to save us! 
My kids, god I’m so selfish, what about my fucking kids! They’re at mom’s! My 
children will be radiated! 


(Dives into her purse for her new flip phone) 
As: 


TV ANNOUNCER 
Reporters have been asked to wait until decontamination suits are issued before 
entering the area. There will be a news blackout of the affected blocks until 
reporters are let back in. It appears that there were at least two detonations, one 
on the ground and one allegedly from a hand held rocket launcher, exploding 
in the air. 
We are experiencing technical difficiulties...(TV fritzes. They try other channels 
urgently, silently. Static.) 


SARAH 
Oh my God! Turn on the radio! My cell’s gone fluey! 
Shit I can’t get online. 
Do something, don’t just stand there gawking. 


JOSH 
Like what? 


MAYA 
(ENTERING from the basement) 
Oh hi guys! What are you doing here? Haven’t you heard...? 


SARAH 
Isn’t it horrible. I can’t believe it! 
I can’t get online, and my cell’s fucked. 
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(She goes to the wall phone.) 
SARAH 
Nothing. 


(They turn the radio on, Thank God the radio’s working, someone 
says, and we hear the following concomitant with the dialogue:) 


RADIO ANNOUNCER 
We are still awaiting news from investigative FBI teams wearing protective 
covering. Eye witnesses report seeing a white flash. 


EYE WITNESS 
The sky over the Shawmut building lit up like a flare. 


REPORTER 
Were any buildings collapsing or on fire? 


WITNESS 
It didn’t appear so; there was just a blinding flash a noise like thunder and then 
out of the sky fell; well it was like a fireworks display! 


MAYA 
I was getting some basics together in case we need to get out. 
Do we have enough stuff for all of us? I don’t know. I think we should go! 


ROBERT 
Yeah, we’ve got another water holder in the garage. I can get it. But I don’t 
think we'll need to; we have to wait for Chuck either way! 


SARAH 
Where is he! 


ROBERT 
On his way back from his mother’s. 


(beat) 
SARAH 
The frigging bastards, I hope we bomb them back into the stone-age! Who says 
it wasn’t a regular nuclear weapon? Suppose they used germs!? 
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ROBERT 
If they do, it would be on New York or LA first. Bio terror only works in an 
enclosed area. At least to start an epidemic. It takes time to spread! 


SARAH 

(As she tries the cell phone again, she is still at ROBERT’s computer, 

trying to get online.) 
Mom! Are the kids OK! 

(listens) 

Thank God! Yeah, I couldn’t get through before. 
I can’t get online either! 
There are underground rooms near us in Roner State Park; they can act as bomb 
shelters; take the kids there; we’ll meet you. 


JOSH 
Tell them to stay put. They’ll be fine at your mother’s! 


SARAH 
What the fuck are you talking about! 


JOSH (takes phone) 
Stay put, mom. Get an emergency kit ready to go—you know if you have some 
of the kids’ clothes there, water, batteries, canned food... 


SARAH (grabs phone) 
Put the kids on the phone. I want to talk to them. Ma put them on the speaker 
phone. 
Sweeties, listen to Mom. You'll be fine. Just do what nana and grandpa say! 
We'll be there soon, we lo... 


JOSH 
Get off the goddamned phone! 

SARAH 
Why? 

JOSH 


Because we may need it for emergency information, and so do they! 


ie reels: 


SARAH 
I will be there soon. Sit tight. Pray and be strong. Love you all. Bye. 
(beat) 
MAYA 


Sarah, can I do anything? Tell me if there’s anything I can do? 


SARAH 
It’s Ok. Thanks. 


MAYA 
Do you want some coffee, a shot of booze anyone? Wine? I’ve got some 
venison I was about to heat; does anyone want some? 
(To Sarah’s facial response) 
Oh right, you won’t eat game. We've all got to try to stay calm! 


(Improvise reactions to MAYA’S offer. 

She exits to kitchen get whatever people have asked for.) 
(As ROBERT tries to change channels on them: 

the RADIO is now static as is the TV.) 


SARAH 
Shit, no Radio, No TV, and I still can’t get online; the circuits are probably 
flooded! 
Josh, let’s get the fuck out of here! 


LENNY 
Chill. It’s not coming here! 
(Steps forward into the room. He is carrying a bag with 
him which has his equipment in it, walkie talkie etc.) 
Rush Limbaugh was right; they should have deported the whole frikkin bunch 
of em after nine eleven! We should just nuke all the A-rab countries to Hell. 


JOSH 
It’s all Is-real’s fault; we should take out Is-reel too. 


ROBERT 
Who’s your friend? 
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LENNY 
(A little deferentially to ROBERT as MAYA returns from 
kitchen with food.) 
I’m Lenny Heiser. 


ROBERT 
LENNY!? Why are you here? WHERE IS MY SON? 


LENNY 
He’s OK. I sent him to get some beer. 


ROBERT 
You what? Don’t you realize there’s a national emergency? 


LENNY 
YEAH I REALIZE IT. 
Are you Maya? 
MAYA 
(Not unfriendly but also confused as to why he would be 
there:) 
Hi; yes. Come in. 
LENNY 


Maya Shekinah Wolfe? 
(to JOSH:) Is this her? This isn’t her. (to MAYA) What are you? Some kinda 
Polynesian? 


MAYA 
(Used to this kind of thing, doesn’t take it that seriously, tries 
to disarm it. But confused as to why he would know her whole 
name.) 
I am everything, as Brando said. 


JOSH (to ROBERT) 
Lenny’s with me. 


ROBERT 
Since when does my brother in law bring my ex wife’s boyfriend to my house? 
(Looks at SARAH who is as in the dark as he.) 
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Is there a problem with Pam? And if there is I really don’t give a shit! 


LENNY 
She’s supposed to be a Jew. She looks like some kinda Pochahantas spic. 


ROBERT 
Watch your mouth! 
MAYA 
I’m tanned. And you? 
LENNY (to MAYA) 


What's that Shekinah, middle eastern, A-rab? 


MAYA (spoofing herself) 
The holy light of the female spirit which riseth in sparks to escapeth evil. An 
alleged ancestor of mine invented it. He wrote Talmud AND Cabbala. 
Why...(do you know my whole name? is her thought but her interrupts) 


LENNY 
Fuckin’ Semites, Muslims, Arabs, Jews, all the same. 
Yeah, well, whatever you are, you are under arrest. 


MAYA 
What!? 


ROBERT (almost laughing) 
What the hell is going on here? Is this a joke? 
I must have dropped some acid on the way home from work. I spent all 
afternoon being answer-man for snake and turtle questions: “I have a 
rattlesnake in my yard.” “No, it’s a milk snake.” “I know a rattler when I see 
one; come out and take a look.” I’d love to have staff to man every snake 
problem but I have a magazine to put out. And I come home to a dirty bomb 
and my wife’s boyfriend pulling some rinky dink... 


LENNY 
...No joke. Just cooperate if I was you; you know growing weed is illegal... 
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ROBERT 
I get it! The Evil One put you up to this whole caper then. 


LENNY 
What do you mean? 


ROBERT 
Pam—who drank up my money and put me so far in debt I almost lost the 
house... 

LENNY 

(wondering whether to deck him or not) 

Yeah, well she told me about plenny about you. 
You’re a white man. Italian and Wasp right? Daddy’s a Goodnow? Me, I’m 
German and Irish. Why get involved in this? 


ROBERT 
In what!? 


LENNY 
Stay out of it. You’re not wanted for anything. Government gonna have big 
changes tonight. 


(beat) 
LENNY 
Maya Wolfe, Iam deputized by Homeland Security to detain you under house 
arrest until which time you can be legally processed for suspicion of terrorism 


(Shows some kind of badge or arrest order, reveals his 
holstered gun.) 


ROBERT 
What the fuck is going on here! 


LENNY 
What is going on here is that she is being arrested for detention and questioning 
on the authority of Homeland Security and section 521A of the Military 
Commissions act. She is a military combatant! 


ROBERT 
Bullshit, this is bullshit. Get out of my house! 
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( To JOSH) 

Come on, help me with this lunatic! 
(As ROBERT goes for LENNY’s arm to lead him 
out.) 


JOSH 
I’m sorry, Rob; but I’m here to help make the arrest. 


ROBERT 
Since when is my brother in law in league with my ex wife’s boyfriend? 


JOSH 
(to ROBERT) 
Relax we're not taking her right away. 
We have to wait like he said. The Legion post has been made into a clearing 
house for detainees. 


ROBERT 
WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT? 
(Grabs JOSH now.) 


JOSH 
Hold on! 


LENNY 
(pulls his pistol out) 
You shut up, let go of him, or I will arrest you too, Goodnow! 


MAYA 
(Almost in tears, hyperventilating, hoping; 
to both JOSH and LENNY) 
You have no authority to arrest us for anything! I have the right to call a lawyer. 
(Heading to the phone) 


LENNY 
Don’t you tell me what I can and cannot do! 


One wrong move from you and Ill say you were resisting. Cuff her. 
(Throws a pair to JOSH, from his belt or the bag of 
equipment he has brought. JOSH reveals his sidearm.) 
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SARAH 
Put that fucking gun away! 


MAYA (to JOSH) 
No, don’t cuff me. I'll be still. 
Why would you do this? 
Sarah, tell your husband I am not going anywhere with this... 


LENNY 
This what!! 


ROBERT (mildly) 
(to Lenny): If you raise a hand to her again, gun or not - I will kill you. 
(to Josh:) Why are you doing this? Worcester mob got you by the short hairs? 


MAYA 
He’s doing it because he’s a bigot! 


JOSH 
I’m not doing it for that! But you fucking Jews can kiss my ass. Always whining 
about the Holocaust. Want to turn the world into their private city slickers’ 
bank. We Poles had it just bad and you don’t hear us whining! 


ROBERT 
Why are you in on this? 

JOSH 
I can’t tell you. I’m sorry 

ROBERT 


Sorry doesn’t cover it. I will hunt you down for this. 


JOSH 
I’m sorry. I’m sorry. It’s nothing personal. They just want to question her. 
You’re over reacting. I’m sure it'll turn out fine. 
I need to piss. Lenny you OK without me? 


LENNY 
I can handle it. 


(LENNY holds his gun on them as JOSH exits.) 


(MAYA lies down on the sofa. ROBERT cools 
down, still trying to assess the situation.) 


LENNY 
You try anything funny, anything, any of you, and I will shoot to kill. 


ROBERT (to MAYA) 
Don’t worry. This is some kind of some kind of scam. 


LENNY 
It’s not a scam. 

SARAH 
Jesus, where’s my neice? 

ROBERT 


She’s fine. 


(Doesn’t want Lenny to know she is in the house.) 


LENNY 
She’s upstairs! She phoned me. 
(Silence) 
SARAH 
CAROLE! It’s Aunt Sarah. 
(SARAH exits up stairs.) 
LENNY 


Just RELAX! 
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President Neworth is headquartered in this town right now. That’s why we’re 


safe here! Ain’t nothin’ gonna happen with him here! 


ROBERT 
Tell me another. 


LENNY (snidely) 
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He is. He might even visit you to commend you for good citizenship if you just 
do what you're told. I know you're one of these science types that won’t believe 
anything unless it’s right in front of your nose. 


ROBERT 
If this isn’t some kind of scam, why are you guys arresting her and not the 
cops? 


LENNY 
What with half-dozen cops for this hick town they’re busy with the other state 
and local cops securing the county against possible terrorist attacks. They 
delegated arrests out in case of an event like this months ago to deputized 
EMTs, firemen, postal workers— Homeland Security deputies--people like 
me.... We do the arrest; the cops lock down the state... 
We had lists assigned to us, people to round up under suspicion of terrorism if 
anything went down like a dirty bomb, and it has! This is happening all over 
America. 


ROBERT 
You’re nuts. You can turn me in for pot. Go ahead. I’m calling the cops. Just tell 
Pam that if I go down, she loses the house. It’Il be out of my hands. 
Fucking pigs, stole my black squirrel tail pipe when they took my guns when 
Pam had me falsely arrested. Never gave it back. I hate to ask the bastards for 
help on anything but... 


LENNY 
Go ahead, call the cops. 


ROBERT 
(Goes for the regular phone on the wall on the divide which divides the living 
room from the kitchen. Dials. Beat.) 
Hello? My ex-wife’s boyfriend and my brother in law is claiming he’s 
authorized to arrest a woman who lives with me in my house. Names? Lenny 
Heiser and Josh Patinowsky ...My name? Is Robert W. Goodnow 


(ROBERT listens, then hangs up) 


MAYA 
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What? What are they saying? 


ROBERT 
Police officer says they have been deputized. Says that due to the dirty bombing 
they will be rounding up suspected terrorists and bringing them to the Legion 
for interrogation before they go to Guantanamo or are deported outside the 
United States. 
(Stunned silence.) 
I’m calling Cousin Ellis Jr. 


LENNY 
Being a Goodnow won’t help you now, but you can try. Go on, go ahead! 


ROBERT 

Everything’s going to be all right honey. 

(Dials. Beat.) 
Ellis, you’re there! This is cousin Bob. Clara’s packing? Yes maybe we should. 
We've got stuff ready to go. But there’s been some kind of horrible mix up and 
Pam’s boyfriend is here with my brother in law saying they are authorized to 
arrest Maya. The woman | live with. The Jewish woman? Yes, the Jewish 
woman. 

(To MAYA:) 
Cousin Ellis says to ask you if you’re sure you haven’t done anything. 


MAYA 
What is this? Tell him, ask him to please help us! 


ROBERT (to her) 
Anything, any protests; any groups? 


MAYA 
You know I signed all the Move-on petitions. You know I’m a member of 
NEFP. Anti Vietnam, pro choice; all the protests in the past, now--- 


ROBERT (to phone) 
New Englanders for Peace, a peace group. She hardly goes to meetings. Most of 
her stuff’s in the past. No, she’s never been arrested before. 
He says he thinks that’s it. They’re probably checking the IDs of all peace group 
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members. They must think some of them may be in cells. Infiltrated, using them 
as a cover... 
(Overlap) 
MAYA 
(The only ones using them as a cover are the Feds. ..) 
Tell him we are just a group of middle class people who’d like to see a little 
change in this insane world. 


ROBERT 
Nothing you can do about it? She hasn’t done anything! 
Well if you won’t handle it, give me the name of another lawyer I can reach 
right now. 


(ROBERT listens again. ROBERT hangs up.) 


ROBERT 
He says under the Patriot Act in a national emergency all arrestees are to be 
considered enemy combatants. 
He says the Military Commissions act would preclude the Goodnow law firm 
or any other lawyer from taking you as a client in a national emergency. 


(Pause) 
(JOSH reenters.) 


SARAH 
(coming downstairs) 
How long will this take! Let’s get whatever this is over with. Get the family - 
and get out! 
I’m taking our fucking car and going to Mom’s. 


JOSH 
Just wait. This will be over. And nothing’s going to happen. 


SARAH 
How do you know? 


JOSH 
(beat) 


I know. 


= 28 


LENNY 
Like he said, we have to wait till we get word to take her in. 


MAYA 
Sarah. I haven’t done anything; how could you be a part of this! 


SARAH 
I’m not part of anything, Maya. I didn’t know we were doing anything but 
coming over to ask you guys to dinner and pick up my kids at Mom’s! 
(Beat) 
You know, Carole told me you called me stupid; you said I’m stupid. 


MAYA 
That’s not true! I think you’re super-pretty and generous. I know you're a good 
person; you’re an affectionate mom-- You know I think you’re incredibly 
competent; look how far you’ve come in your business. All I said was that you 
were naive politically! 


JOSH (to Sarah) 
She’s just trying to soft soap you. 


SARAH 
I’m not interested in politics; if two sides fight it out I just want to stay out of 
the way! 


MAYA 
In a democracy you don’t arrest people who haven’t done anything! 


JOSH 
It’s freakin’ hot. I’m gettin’ a Coke. Want one, Lenny, anyone? 
(Head shakes no. Josh exits to kitchen off AS conversation 
continues over him.:) 


SARAH 
You must have done something or they wouldn’t want to talk to you. Besides, 
everything happens as part of God’s plan. 


MAYA 
Oh, please! 
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(ROBERT and MAYA look at each other, trying 
to telegraph some way of getting out of this.) 


SARAH 
I still don’t understand why would they be interested in you? You’re nobody 
important. 


MAYA 
Who knows whyYears ago I got on the lists from hanging out with some 
famous and fairly radical artists, from convincing them to protest the Vietnam 
war with me-- but since I wasn’t anybody, they could practice their harassment 
techniques on me... They could harass the unimportant ones, nobody will 
notice; no one will care! 


ROBERT 
Yeah, but why bother? 


MAYA 
Because we are what they call a center of influence. If I influence twenty of my 
friends, they influence twenty... 


ROBERT 
It needs to be nipped in the bud. 

MAYA 
Right. 

SARAH 
What did they do? 

MAYA 


Aimed cars at me when I was walking, came into my mother’s place and ripped 
up pictures of me; damaged my cars; plugged my door locks, put nails in the 
floor and into the back of furniture, stole small things, interfered with my mail, 
slandered... 

(She doesn’t want to get into it any more.) 


SARAH 
Wouldn’t the cops do anything? 
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MAYA 
The cops were part of it. 


SARAH 
But who was behind it? Who IS “they?” 


MAYA 
I wish I knew. The Red Squad? Cointelpro? Minaret? My father? 


SARAH 
Your father!? 


MAYA 
I don’t know what he was involved with when he disappeared to Southeast 
Asia. Look, KGB listened to every move its targets made; don’t you think the 
US can and would do that; the capitalist courtiers of the political kings — they all 
have more to lose in a way than their totalitarian communist counterparts. 


ROBERT 
I’ve told her, any harassment she had in the past is over. Whatever's going on 
now has nothing to do with then! 


MAYA 
This is America where unlawful detentions don’t happen. 
What do you know? Any of you! 


ROBERT 
You’re just being paranoid. They’I1 talk to you and let you go. 


LENNY 
(Pulls a DVD out of his satchel, speaks while he puts it on 
TV) 
She’s not paranoid. They’ve been on her for years. But now we have the goods 
on you. It’s right, you’re no one important; you’re just a terrorist! 


MAYA 
I AM NOT A TERRORIST! 


LENNY 
Was this you! 
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(We hear the DVD:) 


MAYA 
“Stop the violations of our inalienable rights! 
No threat of terror justifies tyranny!” 


LENNY 
Was that you! 


MAYA 
Yes, it was! 
(Voice continues): 


MAYA 
Neworth is a vile demagogue; he has gutted this country; destroyed the 
constitution and transferred the wealth to his cronies. We have to figure out a 
way to stop these people. 


MAYA 
That’s me at a peace meeting! 
You can’t arrest me for exercising my First Amendement rights! 


LENNY 
The hell we can’t. Inciting to violence. 
We have it all: demonstrations, meetings; phone calls, emails. 
You have committed treason, going against our lawfully elected president and 
his lawful war in war-time! You hate all war. 


ROBERT 
She IS a warrior! 


(JOSH re-enters with his Coke.) 


MAYA 
We should have evolved past war, but if love is the bravery to defend what 
needs protecting, then war and love are kin. So I’ve often wondered, if we had 
nothing to fight for, would we have love? But this war, these wars have been 
wrong, simply to subvert the will of other countries to our greed! 
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LENNY 
I don’t know what the fuck you are talking about. 
(looks at JOSH, then to Maya:) 
You want the president dead. You threatened the president! 
Do we need any other reason to arrest you? 


MAYA 
Words! I was giving a speech at a local peace rally to impeach the president for 
trashing our constitution. 


So Lenny you’re just an enforcer for the corporate overlords, the corporate 
rulers like Neworth, right? 

What are you going to do arrest all of us who dissent? So you do their bidding 
and what do you get out of it? You want to kill us if we don’t want to be 
corporate clones, homo economicus is all you know; you want to arrest us if we 
don’t want the right to shop at Walmarts and eat at Macdonalds and wage 
endless wars? You pea brained little peckered insecure fuckups who never 
know pleasure and can only prove yourselves by group adherence and a rage 
of aggression for that group; that gives you strength you weak bastards, doesn’t 
it? 


(beat) 
LENNY 
I’m not a corporate type person. I don’t do it for them. I do it for God! 
I love my country! IBUY AMERICAN. I HAVE A FLAG OUTSIDE MY 
HOUSE, I DON’T SEE YOURS! You America haters. 


MAYA 
You’re an enforcer for the rich who get richer on all of us in debt and minimum 
wage and ruination of the planet for profit! 
The version of family-god-and-work you have just oppresses people and uses 
up the planet and human souls in contempt! 
Don’t you see it? They just use you! 
You think you're getting rid of the flies in the wafer of sacred capitalism, but 
you're digging your own grave! 
Did you ever really think about what you’re enforcing? 
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(FIREFLY HOLOGRAM: LENNY sees his dysfunctional 
family shouting in his childhood. Huge Jesus on a Cross 
hanging in background, booze around.) 


MAYA 
You showed me my tapes. I want to show YOU something! Look outside. 
Look at it; it’s beautiful here, in the here and now, isn’t it? 


LENNY 
Yeah. So? 


MAYA 
Haven’t you ever thought there might be another way; maybe? To walk in 
beauty as the Navaho say; like the Indians who wanted provide for everyone a 
satisfying life with enough in it; to that end they honored keeping the natural 
balance. Haven’t you ever wondered at the world over the mountains there: 
more and more people competing for things, for ego, as there is less and less, 
and less fulfillment... There must be another life. Simpler, more basic. 


(beat) 
LENNY 
You don’t want to have conveniences; you want to go back to the dark ages, no 
cars? No computers? TV, DVD? Come on! My father was a son of farmers; they 
LOVED it when central heating and a real toilet came in. You wouldn’t last a 
minute without electricity. 


MAYA 
I’ve LIVED without electricity. It was wonderful...Instead of shopping for a life, 
in debt to the owners of our lives, to the mortgage, the college loan... providing 
for it in the seasons in time ourselves! Your own two hands! 


LENNY 
Yeah, well maybe I did; maybe I thought of life a different way. Gettin’ out. 
Yeah, not so bad. But if I wasn’t always in debt. 
Besides like I says I enjoy my job, saving lives, more than either of you've every 
done! 


ROBERT 
Hey, hey--we’re both state workers, Lenny; I save the environment, you save 
lives. 
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(beat) 
SARAH 
Maybe she’s right. 


JOSH 
(Decides he now actively hates Maya for challenging his 
way of life, while Lenny has a subtle change of heart.) 
What are you trying to say? She’s not right, she’s full of shit! Bullshit! 


SARAH 

Did you ever think about it; maybe the sixties people were right; the back to 
nature, the free love, simple life, artsy types. 

(aside:perhaps in a FIREFLY HOLOGRAM LIGHT 
What has my job ever done for me, or my frigging marriage—and my kids, 
they’re all spoiled—they care more about what presents they get at Christmas 
than each other; I’d probably sell my soul for my Mercedes; I’ve been a bad 
mother. I get antsy if I have to stay home. I ask God for guidance, but I don’t 
know if any of it is worth it.) 


JOSH 
Hey so if you’re really part Indian or something, why didn’t you go live with 
your own people then, you’re so crazy about them! 


MAYA 
My mother is unregistered Kiowa, part Kiowa. No reservation. No casino. 
Nothing to go back to. 


ROBERT 
Look where tribal life got your Indians anyway. 
They were no match for the masters of fire and metal. 
It would have gone soon enough, evolved into the same kind of complex 
greedy urban culture we have. It’s all bad. 


MAYA 
No we could make it, between that way and what we select from technology. 


ROBERT 
At least the tribes could escape; they had their horses and travois. We’d be 
stuck without gasoline for our cars. All they have to do now to affect your 
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survival is close the reservoirs and block the roads. 


LENNY 
That’s right! Revolution made easy. Pollute the water, turn off the electricity. 
Close the exits to the city. 


MAYA 
(after a beat) 
If you DO believe in God... think, I’ve never done anything to you; why would 
you want to do this? 


LENNY 
Because I’m a patriot. 
(giving way:) It’s not for me but my country... 


MAYA 
Think. Lenny. Just ‘cause they give you a badge and a new stripe on your fire 
marshal shirt-- taking out all your frustrations by powering it over someone 
else isn’t going to get you anywhere! When I put on a uniform for a state job I 
had, I almost rousted two youngsters sleeping by the lake in Ronan Park-- just 
‘cause I was an official of the state; I had to sit on myself to stop! 


ROBERT 
That’s right. I have to fight it myself when I wear my state uniform. I’ve been 
tempted to use my badge, but I never do. I refuse to be one of the bad guys; you 
don’t have to be either. 


MAYA 
You’re just doing a displacement activity, taking out on me, people like me, 
what you can’t take out on the people who really hold you down, hold your 
needs, keep you ...isn’t he Robert? 


LENNY 
That’s crap! You superior types, always analyzin’ everything. You civilians are 
so clueless; you think you know everything; while the real heroes save you 
from danger and you don’t even thank them; cops, the soldiers; all people like 
you do is put them down; we do the dying and you stay alive due to us! First 
responders, EMTS, security people, firemen, soldiers. President Neworth 
himself named us the Hero Team. In hurricane zones, in 9-11; in the mideast-- 
saving lives and freedom. We’ah the people on the front lives who save you 
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assholes while you put us down! We, we guys shouldn’t save you; we should 
stomp you out like freakin’ ticks. If you don’t love this country then we should 
send you to Iran right? Purge the refuse! 


SARAH 
Look, wait! 


(President NEWORTH appears on the TV screen 
as:) 


ANNOUNCER VO 
In a few moments, the President will speak from an undisclosed location where 
he has been taken for his own safety. 


ROBERT 
This is mind boggling! That’s Uncle Goodnow’s house! 


MAYA 
Neworth’s just through the big woods and across the hay field? 


(The direction of the estate is in back of the audience.) 


LENNY 
You didn’t believe me. 


SARAH 
Did you know they knew Neworth? I didn’t. 


ROBERT 
I know uncle Ellis Sr’s a right wing bastard and his law firm has some big state 
political connections. But Neworth is probably just using the house. I can’t 
believe they’d know each other. 


Sarah, did you know that prick Ellis wouldn’t even sell me a piece of his 300 
acres to build on--after all those summers milking cows with our noble cousins. 
I bought this house through a realtor; just lucked in that it was near the old 
farm. 

(SARAH knows this, is nodding yes.) 
So much for the Goodnows—and Neworths-- of this world. It’s why I stick with 
mum’s family, the Italian peasants! Screw it. I’d rather be the poor cousin. 
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(The cast is facing the little TV in the room as a big screen. Plasma TV is 
now revealed high up the back of the stage. It shows us President 
NEWORTH near a farm house.) 


NEWORTH on TV 
Remain calm. I am speaking to you from an undisclosed location. All key white 
house staff have been removed to secret locales for their safety. Villainous 
enemies have once again attacked us on our own shores. 
As your commander in chief under the auspices of the National Emergency 
Act--made into law in 1976, re-enacted under Presidents Ronald Reagan, 
William Jefferson Clinton, and George Bush Jr., providing for temporary 
suspension of the constitution--I am proclaiming martial law. I am further 
instituting executive order 12656 instigating rapid reorganization of the 
government to respond to a national emergency under North Com and FEMA. 


To prevent panic in the streets as well as to cut off any other biological, 
chemical or nuclear attack — United States Homeland Security personnel have 
been deployed by authorization of my self, as Commander in Chief. 

Posse Commitatus is suspended. The army and the National Guard will be 
called out to aid in police actions. All major US cities on the east coast are 
under indefinite lockdown. 


For months now a special team of undercover police have been quietly 
gathering evidence, patrolling your neighborhoods in unmarked cars, listening 
at the supermarket, asking neighbors about neighbors about neighbors and 
reporting to the Commission on Homegrown Radicalization of Terrorism 
Violence. WE KNOW WHO YOU TERRORISTS ARE! AND WE ARE COMING 
TO GET YOU. 


(Scary sound, then:) 


ANNOUNCER 
The National Communications System [NCS] was established by Executive 
Order (EO) 1247. For the sake of national security, all the airwaves, both radio 
and television, will be channeled through this National Emergency system; we 
will remain in a news blackout so as not to give the enemy information. The 
blackout will be interrupted for important notices. Please stay tuned. 
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(Now there is to be a really creepy moment where nothing 
works. The phones, the computers, the radio. Only the EBS 
symbol is on the TV. ROBERT and SARAH try all the 
technology. Silence. Quick black out, and lights up on:) 
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Scene 4 
Inside. 
(Plasma TV with quiet buzzing of emergency broadcast symbol.) 


SARAH 
Shit. Now what do we do? 


MAYA 
I can’t believe this! 
It’s all come down. Everything we feared. 
Plant a dirty bomb so they can proclaim martial law. 


LENNY 
You’re freakin’ paranoid! No one planted a bomb except the towel-heads and 
you home-grown traitors. 


ROBERT 
(to MAYA, not convinced) 
No, not even the CIA would dirty bomb its own people but this is absurd; a 
dirty bomb should be treated like a natural disaster. 


LENNY 
What do you want!? Terrorists running all over the country blowing up 
buildings!? 


ROBERT 
You’re a fireman; you ought to enjoy that; give you something to do other than 
arrest innocent people! 


JOSH 
Our national security’s at stake! 


ROBERT 
Come on! There’ll be way less casualties than nine eleven. 


LENNY 
Less casualties? There'll be thousands dying from radiation! 
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JOSH 
This country’s under attack; of course you proclaim martial law, if you’re a 
man, a leader. 


SARAH 
He needs to call out the troops. They need to round up every single possible 
threat to this country, now! Martial law is EXACTLY what we need. Whatever 
the President has authorized to do has gotta be right. If he thinks it’s right to 
round people up and question them, who am I to disagree! Neworth is the 
greatest president we've ever had. He’s fighting the anti-Christ. 


ROBERT 
What Anti-Christ? 


SARAH 
The Muslims. The middle east. Korea. The liberals. He’ll get this under control. 
If we had listened to him, this wouldn’t have happened! 


ROBERT 
How can you people be so conned? Don’t you see what this guy is; he may not 
nuke his own people but he’s trampled on every single one of our rights. Next 
he’ll take our guns. 
How can anyone in America not know what he is? 
All he wants is more war to pay off his buddies... 


JOSH 
Who cares? We have what we need. 
America needs to take anything she wants from anybody. We come first. Screw 
them. Drop the bombs! Who Gives A Shit? 


SARAH 
He knows this is a Christian country. He knows we need to get moral again 


ROBERT 
Like you, Sis? You were the wildest heller I knew. You smoked dope and did 
every drug known to man; and how many abortions did you have? 


JOSH 
Abortions! 
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LENNY (Pointing to MAYA) 
I thought the only baby killer in this bunch was her. 


SARAH (lying) 
Not true. It’s a sin. You were brought up a Catholic! 


ROBERT 
(to Sarah:) I’m no Catholic. (To Lenny:) Surprise, Lenny, my wife, your dear 
Pam, aborted our third child. 


LENNY 
You're a freakin’ liar, she would never 


ROBERT (to LENNY) 
Ask her. She didn’t want to lose her figure; she wouldn’t breast feed either of 
the kids. I’ll never forgive her for that. 


SARAH 
I don’t care what you say about Pam, but why would you say something like 
that about me! 


ROBERT 
Why would you arrest my woman! 


SARAH 
It has nothing to do with me! 


ROBERT 
Ok Sarah. OK. I was an only child until I was seven and then you came along; I 
guess I still resent it. 
(Beat) 
This is just loony tunes. Guys--put the guns away; have a toque, some beer, 
turn this into an end of the world party. 
(Takes out his pot pipe, lights it, inhales. Passes it to JOSH 
who smokes. LENNY waves it away, angry.) 


(Enter CHUCK with six-packs) 


ROBERT 
Where in hell have you been! Why isn’t your cell ever on! 
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CHUCK 
Hi Aunt Sarah! 
(SARAH hugs him) 
Dad, dad, did you see Lenny’s Homeland Security car? 


ROBERT 
What's it like out there? 


CHUCK 

It was fucking unreal out there. There’s army trucks all over route 12 and 
police in riot gear. 

(CHUCK gives LENNY the six packs of beer.) 
They only let me through ‘cause I have a pass. 
Dad, you've gotta look out there —it’s not a regular statie Taurus, or Mercury 
grand prix; it’s a custom Lincoln, packed, twelve amp stereo; eight horse 
engine, power steering... 


ROBERT 
Yeah, Chuck, I know, I know; that’s why grampa loves his Crown Vic. Same 
chassis. 
Chuck, your uncle here and Lenny want to arrest Maya. 


CHUCK 
I know 


ROBERT 
YOU KNOW? 


(CHUCK exits upstairs. ROBERT follows.) 


LENNY 
Where do you think you’re going? 


ROBERT 
Upstairs. 


LENNY 
Oh no. 


b= 45 


ROBERT 
Josh can take me upstairs and watch what I do. 


LENNY 
You really think Iam stupid don’t you. They trained us good! 


ROBERT 
OK everyone, I’m sorry if I blew my fuse before. 
Look, both of you, I love this woman. I'll be just a wounded bear without her. 
You’ve been in love both of you, Josh, you love Sarah. And Lenny, I’m 
assuming you love my ex wife... 


LENNY 
Love has nothing to do with this. 


ROBERT 
I know your're not really with this thing. Walk out of it; you both; take Sarah, 
go to your kids and just leave. 


LENNY 
No way! 
ROBERT (To LENNY) 
Do you have a family? 
LENNY 
Two brothers. No kids though. 
ROBERT 


Would you, would you do this to your sisters in laws? 


LENNY 
Well... 


ROBERT 
It wouldn’t be honorable would it? 
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LENNY (backing down a little bit) 
Like I said, I’m only taking orders and I can’t take her till word comes anyway. 


ROBERT 
Orders; I’m only taking orders; that’s what the Nazis said! 


LENNY 
This is America! We don’t have Nazis here! The terrorists are the Nazis! 


ROBERT 
Josh, Give me your gun and I can handle this guy. 
You can say I overpowered you both. Tricked you. 


(A tense moment where JOSH is unsure and LENNY holds 
the gun on everyone; he doesn’t want to have to engage 
anyone to stop them. But JOSH and SARAH sit. ) 


ROBERT 
Maya is family. You don’t arrest your own family. My wife did that to her kids; 
you don’t want that again. 
There’s no reason to do this. 


JOSH 
I gotta pay my dues too, man! Robert, why the fuck don’t you just let it go! 
You’re not married to her so what does it matter? If you loved her like you say, 
youda married her. 


MAYA 
What does marriage have to do with it? 


SARAH 
Yeah, what's so great about marriage? 


JOSH 
Marriage gave us our family; it allowed us to have our kids. 
(Pointedly to MAYA) 
And that’s what it’s all about, family! Having kids. 
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MAYA 
Yes. I’m sorry I never had a family! But if this is what families do, I’m glad I 
didn’t! 


JOSH 
Children are the only thing you leave after you. 


MAYA 
You think I don’t know that!? You think I didn’t want children? 


SARAH 
If I was so happy in our marriage why would I have been crying everyday for 
months so my doctor put me on Paxil? 


JOSH 
Why would you be unhappy? Why would she be unhappy? 
We have a beautiful home. A pool I put in with my own hands. A garage I built. 
A big boat to take the boys fishing. I’m buying a camper. We have everything. 
Last night the clouds cleared and the sky was just beautiful, filled with stars. 
We sat on our porch, late. 
The neighbors came over and used the pool. We go there, they come to ours. 


MAYA (ironically) 
It’s nice you have a rapport with your neighbors. 


JOSH 
There’s only three families I hang with. 


MAYA 
Would you help arrest any of them? 


JOSH 
Don’t be a wise ass... 
SARAH 
God. I’m so worried about my kids. 


ROBERT 
Mom and dad will take care of them! 
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JOSH 
(nods agreement) 
If I didn’t think so I’d be over there now! 


SARAH 
Norm’s on Ritalin now. 
God why isn’t there any news!! 


MAYA 
My favorite niblet on Ritalin? He’s just being a boy. Boys are active! He doesn’t 
need drugs! 


SARAH 
NO. You know how he was, wouldn’t answer you? Then get so 
rambunctious...We had to do something; the teachers said so. I don’t want him 
to end up bulimic like I did. 


ROBERT 
Tell your husband if he goes through with this thing, this family is through. 
Where are you, Sarah! Do something; say something; you are my sister! 


SARAH 
You know I'd do anything for you and your kids and anyone you are with, 
anything; but if she has put this family in jeopardy in any way. This is a good 
country. She must be at fault; think. What did you do? 


MAYA 
Iam NOT at FAULT! 


ROBERT 
She is INNOCENT! And even if she isn’t 


MAYA 
What do you mean even if I am not!!! 


ROBERT 
CHUCK! CAROLE! 


I - 47 


(CHUCK and CAROLE appear on the stairs.) 


CAROLE 
What dad! 


ROBERT (on the bottom of the steps) 
CHUCK listen to me, right now! 
This has gone far enough. 
I want my family to help me stop this. You both know where the gun case is; 
get the key and get the guns out. And if Josh won’t give me his weapon, shoot 
Lenny, and knee cap Uncle Josh if you have to! Do IT! 


CAROLE 
Dad! That’s ridiculous. 

LENNY 
DON’T EVEN THINK ABOUT IT. 

CHUCK 
Why should I risk my life? 

ROBERT 


Because I am asking you, as my son, asa man! You're living under my roof, 
aren't you? 

You wouldn’t want to see my kids harmed, Lenny; I don’t think it would sit 
well even with their selfish drunk of a mother. 

You both can tell your owners that we overpowered you; that'll let you off the 
hook. Josh, give me the handcuffs. Tell him to cooperate, Sarah or you'll 
divorce him. (to Josh:) Now help me! We can take this guy. Come in with me, 
NOW! 


SARAH 
(puts her hands out, shrugs) 
I don’t know what to do 


JOSH 
What I say is what you should do. 
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ROBERT 
Do what a sister would do! 


SARAH (to Maya) 
Innocent or not if it weren’t for you we wouldn't be here! 


LENNY 
OK Goodnow, now where are those guns? Just give me the key to the gun case. 
(As LENNY puts his gun to ROBERT:) 
Come on, the guns! 


ROBERT 
Fuck off and die you little dictatorial prick! You want my guns, you find them. 
Call your senator! 
Now! Get the shotguns and my pistol, load it. GO! 


(CHUCK exits from the stairs top out of view) 


LENNY 
I will shoot you if anyone goes to that gun case and brings out weapons! 


ROBERT 
Yeah. Sure. 


SARAH 
Josh? 


JOSH (yelling upstairs) 
Chuck, give me the fucking keys if you find them. I’m coming up. 


LENNY 
Are you turning traitor! 

JOSH 
CHILL OUT! I’m on your side! 

ROBERT 


(to CAROLE, still on the top of the stairs) 
And what's your excuse? 
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CAROLE 
What do you want me to do, dad? I don’t want to get in the middle of this. 


ROBERT 
Tell your aunt and uncle you will never speak to them again if... 


CAROLE 
Why should I? 


ROBERT 
Maybe Sarah would like to know what you say about her behind her back; that 
she doesn’t know how to mother her kids; that Norm is ADHD and Mere is 
spoiled and Adrian is autistic 


CAROLE 
Daaad! 


SARAH 
It can’t be any worse than what my own brother says in front of my back! I 
know you only come around when you want something, Carole. But you’re 
my niece... 


ROBERT 
After your mother had me arrested, I warned you that if anyone ever took part 


in anything like that again, they would have to stop living in this house. 


CAROLE 
I had nothing to do with this. Don’t blame me for your asshole girlfriend’s 
fuckups. 


ROBERT 
I know what you think of Maya, Carole, but you better pick your side carefully 
on this one...Call your mother, tell her if her pig goes through with this... 


LENNY 
Who’re you calling a pig! 
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ROBERT 
..that she will pay. I will see she gets none of my pension! I will cancel her 
health care...Call her. 


CAROLE 
(Takes out her ever present, ever ready cell phone, 
punches the one button for the number) 


I can’t get through. 
ROBERT 
Shit, I forgot 
CAROLE 
Da-ad, you’re over-reacting. 
LENNY 
(Yelling upstairs) 


What's taking so long! I’m counting to TEN! 


ROBERT 
Carole! Talk to him. You seem to have a rapport with him. (meaning Lenny) 
Make him come to his senses. 


CAROLE (yells to Chuck) 
CHUCK! Give Josh the keys to dad’s gun case! 
Dad, let them do their job! 
(Comes down a stair or two) 
Get this bitch out of the house and we can all live happily again. 


ROBERT 
Your mother’s boyfriend and my own brother in law are in my house, betraying 
this whole family. Where are you coming from? I might expect this from your 
brother but not from you! 


CAROLE 
Why put us all in jeopardy for her? I always told you she was trouble. We’d 
all be so much better off with her out of the way anyway! Her and her stupid 
politics! All she does is cause trouble for us! She’s just a loser. Everybody 
knows what she is; she just has you in a spell. 
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MAYA 
Can’t you let your hatred go!! Now of all times! 


CAROLE 
I don’t hate anyone 


MAYA 
You've both blamed me for your parents’ break up, but I never wanted to break 
up the marriage; never! Your mother started seeing Lenny way before anything 
got serious with me and your father! I’m not the one who abandoned you for a 
year; she is! 


(JOSH comes downstairs throws LENNY the key) 
(CAROLE exits off up.) 


JOSH 
(has a piece of paper in hand) 
“Grapes, apples, grass, the passive sound of the wind’s crinolines 
before the fall equinox/ the fireflies’ fireworks beneath the grass tips...” 
What is that crap? You sacrifice having a family for words. You’re some kinda 
Crazy aren’t you? 


ROBERT 
Thanks for nothing brother in law. We’re through, you and I. Done. 
You know what a scum bag he is, sis? He took five hundred bucks from an old 
lady when she thought she’d paid him fifty and kept it! 


SARAH 
Did you do that? 


Overlap: 
ROBERT 
You always were an obnoxious, loud mouthed, braggart! 


JOSH 
A long time ago. 
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SARAH 
That’s what he’s like. He won’t even tell me what he’s worth; what his 
properties are worth. Goes in to check them but won't tell me. 


(All talking over each other:) 


ROBERT 
How did you get yo get all that slum lord real estate you run? Your dad’s 
Worcester mafia connections? 


JOSH 
You shut up about my father! You don’t know anything. You should talk; your 
own mother’s father was Family in Kingston! 


ROBERT 
That was a generation ago. Right now I wish we were still! 


SARAH 
It was weird; we didn’t even know we were half Italian, until we were twelve, 
my mother was so ashamed of it. She was so happy I was blonde! Now my 
Pollock blonde husband is in some export import business with some oriental 
woman. You know what? I don’t even care if he’s sleeping with her. 


JOSH 
What are you saying? Well, maybe she’d eat my food. (About SARAH) I cook 
her scampi, beautiful meals. Does she eat any of them? No; she’d rather order a 
Pizza or eat crappy fast food. 


SARAH 
Your family thinks it’s the only side that can cook. I make a flan for Easter and 
you don’t even eat it. 


(SCAREY SOUND from the TV THEN static and:) 
ANNOUNCER 
...do not evacuate. Stay where you are until further notice. In case of a 
chemical attack, seal your windows completely. 
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SARAH 
Right! 


THIS IS SO CRAZY. Here we’re arguing when we need to seal up the house, 
don’t we? 


ROBERT 
Nobody’s sealing the windows of my house! This is hype; they want to cause 
panic! 


SARAH 
We can tape the window shades down! 
Where is your duct tape! God, why isn’t there more NEWS! More information! 
I thought they were going to text message everyone. My fucking cell --- still 
nothing! 


JOSH 
Shit, suppose the sons of bitches do use gas after all, like Saddam? 


SARAH 
We need to seal the house up, NOW! 


MAYA (almost aisde) 
Maybe she’s right, whoever it’s coming from--could we be in danger from 
chemicals? What with hurricanes, tsunamis, earthquakes; between the real 
apocalyptic catastrophes and the man made ones, we’re all in shell shock. 
(Cheerfully) 
Hey, guys, there’s no need to arrest me if we are all gonna die. We better act 
together against the chemicals! Let me find the duct tape! 


LENNY 
You stay put. 
I can assure you, nothing’s going to happen here. 


SARAH 
How can you be so sure? If the President’s right here, it’s EXACTLY WHERE 
THE TERRORISTS WOULD WANT TO GAS OR BOMB!! 
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LENNY 
Yeah. I never thought of that. Yeah. Do you want one of these? I have four. But 
I was told, I was told it would be OK. 


ROBERT 
Told? Why would it be OK unless it IS all a set up? 
Is it a set up Lenny, IS IT? IS IT JUST AN EXERCISE LIKE THEY HAD IN 
HUDSON LAST MONTH, LIKE THEY HAD DURING 9/11? TELL ME! 


LENNY 
Shut the fuck up, Goodnow. 


(LENNY takes out a gas mask from the same bag he brought in that has 
his walkie and the hand cuffs, and puts it on. He will wear it off and on 

as the mood hits him. SARAH takes one, then decides not to wear it out 
of vanity. Hands it to JOSH who holds it.) 


SARAH 
Where’s the damned duct tape? 


MAYA 
I think in the kitchen. 


SARAH 
I'll find it. 
(SARAH exits to the kitchen as:) 

ROBERT 
Duct tape’s a joke. If we're gassed, duct tape won’t help! 
Hey, as far as I’m concerned it would be better if they did uncork the virus. 
There are too many of us, too many humans crawling over the world, using up 
everything in sight. 
Everywhere you look there’s another development. Look out there, down the 
road were woodlands, wetlands, vernal pools, frogs, wood turtles; they’re all 
gone. The things I spent my life protecting, getting paid peanuts for. Soon 
there won’t be anything left. And these bastards who run the government are 
making fools of us while they use up the last of the worlds’ resources for their 
own profit; and the people they screw the most like Lenny don’t even get it! 
Where’s the virus. Kill them kill them all. 
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MAYA 
Stop that! Do you want to be the first to go? You ask for horror, you have to be 
willing to sacrifice your family. 


ROBERT 
Life is cheap; if you are a billionaire, what’s a few thousand dollars? 


MAYA 
That’s what these people say; the ones making the wars, taking over the world 
for their greed; the ones about to arrest me! If you ask for bad it will start with 
you, your family, people you love. 
Do you want me to die? 


ROBERT 
No, but it’s only death. I’d get over it in two years. 


MAY A(stunned) 
You always say you would be totally lost without me! 


ROBERT 
Everyone's so afraid of death. They shouldn’t be. 
It’s a natural part of life... 


MAYA 
But I love life! It’s just this society we’ve created I loathe. You’re the one who’s 
always been in love with death: skeletons, skulls... 


ROBERT 
There are too many humans and they do too much damage! 


MAYA 
Nature will take care of it; you know that—you'’re a biologist; the system will 
right itself 


ROBERT 
But not before our species takes down everything else with it. 
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MAYA 
We won't take down everything unless we bomb the planet out of its orbit; life 
will survive and evolve. 


(LENNY sits, gas mask on for a while, with his gun out in 

the living room far downstage throughout the following, 
occasionally checking his equipment, watching the 

Emergency Broadcasting emblem on the little TV or 

drinking beer. MAYA, hurt from the exchange with Robert, 

sits down in her own world. JOSH wanders at loose ends. _—_AS:) 


SARAH 
(returning from the kitchen) 
WHERE IS IT? 


ROBERT 
Maybe upstairs, or in the garage... 


SARAH 
I’m not going out there! (to Josh:) You look in the garage! 
(JOSH nods acquiescence, then puts on the gas mask, 
struggles with its mouth piece to get it to work.) 
CAROLE DO YOU HAVE ANY DUCT TAPE UP THERE? 
CAROLE DID YOU HEAR ME? 
(SARAH begins to run upstairs) 
DO YOU HAVE ANY DUCT TAPE UP THERE? 


(CAROLE comes out from upstairs with the Duct Tape:) 


SARAH 
Come on, let’s seal up the house! 


CAROLE 
It’s bullshit, Aunt Sarah; no contamination is going to come here. Seal it up with 
Uncle Josh if you have to. 
(JOSH takes his mask off, joins SARAH exiting up to start 
sealing the house. CAROLE gives them the tape.) 


(to MAYA, as CAROLE comes down the stairs:) 


CAROLE 
You should go to jail. 


(This confrontation takes place mostly in the dining area 
with LENNY in the living room and ROBERT moving 
between there and the dining area.) 


Why don’t you go to jail where you belong you cunt? 
Why is it taking them so long to bring you in! 


ROBERT (To Carole) 
What are you saying? 


CAROLE 
You’re compulsive obsessive; every little thing has to be just right! 


MAYA 
I’m not compulsive obsessive. 


CAROLE 
You’re compulsive obsessive! I found the duct tape but you moved the 
fireworks didn’t you. Did you move the fireworks? 


MAYA 
Yeah 


CAROLE 
Why? They were fine where they were. 
You shouldn’t have moved anything; you should have asked! 


ROBERT (annoyed) 
Why did you move them? 


MAYA 
Oh my god! They were dangerous there. What does it matter tonight? 
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ROBERT 
You should have asked. 


MAYA 
I can’t call people up at work and ask permission to do simple housework! 
That’s ridiculous; who am I, Cinder-fucking-ella! 


ROBERT 
You just can’t stand seeing Carole’s stuff, can you! 


MAYA 
Why do you assign me some ulterior motive! 


ROBERT 
Because I know the evil women can do. 


MAYA 
Iam not Pam! I just wanted to clean the guest room, is all. After all, Josh and 
Sarah might want to sleep over after doing their civic duty arresting me! 


(ROBERT moves out of earshot for a bit) 


CAROLE 
You can’t just come into a room and move things like the fireworks! This is not 
your house! 


MAYA 
Instead of thanking for me for getting this house in order bloody menstrual 
tampons on the bathroom floor; disgusting, psychotic mess in your room — 
granted the place is teensy, I feel sorry for you to have to live in space like 
this— 


CAROLE 
You’re an egomaniac, a schizophrenic 


(ROBERT returns into earshot) 
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MAYA 
You fucking bitch. I would appreciate it if you tell your daughter not to call me 
names. 


ROBERT 
What names? You called her a bitch. 


MAYA 
Oh my god! Get a hearing aide! I called her a “fucking” bitch! 


ROBERT 
Well you are behaving like a maniac 


MAYA 
I have just been arrested!! 
(She may even laugh because this all so surreal) 


CAROLE 
You're just using my father. 
This is not your house. You don’t belong here! You should be paying rent here! 


MAYA 
Rent? 


(Maya looks at Robert for defense, he says nothing.) 


MAYA 
Take these angers and resentments out at your mother not at me 
(calmly now) 
I don’t deserve it. I don’t have time for this! 


(MAYA starts toward the living room.) 


CAROLE 
Oh walk away, that’s so childish! 
Dad, you could do so much better. 
You go for the same type of women over and over again—-she has nothing; she 
is nothing... 
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ROBERT 
When you have any of Maya’s accomplishments ... come back to me. 


CAROLE 
If she’s so accomplished why doesn’t she have any money? 


MAYA 
(turning back) 
It’s the extra money I brought into this house which kept us out of debt and 
enabled your father to send you through college! 


CAROLE 
If you have so much money why were you living with your mother! 


(beat) 


Where were you before you were here! 


At your mothers! 


(beat) 
All you do is make my father unhappy! 


(MAYA in shock at the concentration and ceaselessness of 
this attack and at ROBERT’s silence.) 


MAYA 
I don’t make you happy? 


(beat) 
ROBERT 
(Not loudly enough to be definitive.) 
That’s not true. Iam happy with her. 


(ROBERT seems afraid to really confront CAROLE and 
stop her attack.) 


CAROLE 
You come into this house and do nothing but cause stress. 
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MAYA 
You're the one causing the stress, in your head. 
I haven’t even been here. I’ve been away teaching. God, why did I come back? 


ROBERT 
She hasn’t even been here! 

CAROLE 
You treat my father like shit, you yell at him 


MAYA 
That’s not true! 

ROBERT (quietly) 
That’s not true. 

MAYA 


...How will you feel when you totally alienate your relationship with 


CAROLE 
(Said with like a mistress who knows her john’s fetish and 

holds it over him, with total cold arrogance; she knows she has 
daddy wrapped around her finger:) 
With who, with my father? That'll never happen. 

(Beat) 

I have ajob I go to every day. What are you doing here, at all? Why don’t you 
get a full time job and get out! You don’t even have a full time job!! 


MAYA 
I make fifty bucks an hour when I teach. I take part time jobs, I get by. Ihave 
more money in the bank than you'll see in a year! 


CAROLE 
(without missing a beat) 

Then why don’t you get a place of your own and get out? Why don’t you own a 
car of your own? 

MAYA 
Oh right, a car, that’s the measure of a person’s soul; another car to cough up 
carbon into the sky and bring on global warming; cars and tar, our fevered end. 
Bring it on! You bet! 
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(beat) 


MAYA 
At last your father and I have a chance to at least have some happiness. 
Why do you want to destroy it? Why do you have to do this tonight!! 


CAROLE 
You’re not wanted in this house; you should leave! 


MAYA 
I live here! I’m married to your father! 


CAROLE 
You’re not married; you wish you were married; you're just the live in 
girlfriend. 
MAYA 
Tell her we are married. 
(beat) 
ROBERT 


Maya is my choice and we are life partners; she is-- without the paper--my wife 


CAROLE 
You're just an old maid. You don’t even have any kids! 


MAYA (to Robert) 
Did you hear that? 


CAROLE 
Everyone hates you! My whole family! All my friends think you look like a 
witch! 


MAYA 
Everyone hates me? Robert, say something! 


ROBERT 
Everyone at work loves her. 
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MAYA 
You know, I wanted us to be friends. When you were at college; when you 
made the dean’s list I was the one who suggested we buy you the garnet 
necklace; I tried to be supportive; I talked to you about your classes, about 
politics and books; I told you when you looked good. 
I thought we had made friends then I came back from the summer teaching and 
the first thing your dad tells me is you said if he got me out you would take 
care of him and do all the cooking and cleaning if he got me out of the house; 
that you hated me. I was completely blindsided. But I reached out to you 
anyway. 
I asked you about your life, always. But If I tried to talk to you about anything, 
you turned away. ... 


CAROLE 
I’m not interested! 


MAYA 
... If [helped to save a piece of land you wouldn’t even congratulate me; if 
started to tell you about what I teach when I teach--you didn’t want to hear. 
Even my article in your dad’s magazine that had your drawing in it you 
wouldn’t even read it! If I got great reviews -—albeit no big papers, just the little 
local ones --for my little book of poems, you just turned away... 


CAROLE (talking over MAYA) 
Did you make any money with any of that! It’s worthless; just an ego trip.... 


MAYA 
Did you try to be good to me in any way? No all you did was try to divide! You 
never said, ‘hey dad, if you’re glad I am glad!’ What kind of a good daughter is 
that! When my mother was in a coma, you never once, not once asked about 
her...! 


CAROLE 
Why should I! I barely know her. That would just make me a hypocrite! 


MAYA 
WHEN YOUR FATHER TURNED FIFTY all you gave him was a lottery ticket! 


ROBERT 
She had to pay her college loans back. 
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MAYA 
She had money for a birthday gift! And if not she could have asked Nana. 


CAROLE 
I don’t believe in taking money from other people. 


MAYA 
Really? 
You live here for free. Your mother buys your food. You shop with Nana for 
crap all the time. What do you do with the money you make? 


CAROLE 
you have an attitude to everyone in this house, you treat everyone like 
garbage. 

MAYA 
IDO NOT! 


People make different choices. I had different aspirations; I wanted to live a 
creative life, a natural life... I respect your work ethic; your goals are different 
than mine. You need to respect mine, my choices... 


CAROLE 
Some of us don’t have time to be creative-- 
Some of us have to make a living. 


MAYA 
Why don’t YOU get out on your own and stop making us miserable? 


CAROLE 
Why should I? 


MAYA 
It’s not healthy for you. When I was your age I was out on my own. 


CAROLE 
I’m not you. Besides you were out on your own because your daddy was rich. 
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MAYA 
That’s’ right, I had a little cushion when I was a kid, and you can’t stand it can 
you? 
But then my dear dad deserted my mother and myself, abandoned, off to 
Southeast Asia working for the mafia or the CIA, who knows; left my mother 
high and dry, she had to sell everything-her paintings, her books; even her 
jewelry. She’s living in government housing in Maine now... I never heard 
from my father again; then he died. 
But you’d have to work all your life to have a fraction of the access to an 
interesting life I’ve had - right? Isn’t that it? 


CAROLE 
I take care of my whole family and you're just selfish. Everything is for you. 


MAYA 
What ever you say. I’m sure you're right. 
Yes, you're a very superior person and you know all the answers. 


CAROLE 
(coolly, sticking the knife in.) 
I don’t have all the answers but I am right about this. 


MAYA (anger spent) 
Someday you'll know what you are. 


CAROLE 
I’m anice, kind hearted, good person. 
I help people; at work I help them understand the results of their medical tests. 
People are always calling my supervisor to tell them what a nice person I am. 
What have you ever done that’s good! 
All you are is a parasite! 


MAYA (anger up again) 
You know what? I know what you think of me. You’ve been telling me for 
years! Now do you know what I think of you! 


CAROLE 
I don’t care what you think of me! 


MAYA 
(Not using any real physical threat; Carole is too big and 
strong to tackle) 
You're lucky I don’t take you apart! 


CAROLE 
Try it and I’ll add assaulting me to your arrest! 


MAYA 
You would! 

CAROLE 
LENNY!! 

MAYA 


You want to fuck your father! It’s called an Electra complex! 


ROBERT 
That’s a really vile thing to say 


CAROLE 
How can you live with someone who would say a thing like that! 


MAYA 
You are a mean, a truly nasty person. You are a long nosed, arrogant 
interfering, manipulative, ugly... 


CAROLE 


Oh yes, I’m so ugly ... 
(looks down at her own body) 


ROBERT (threateningly) 
Stop that now. You don’t give my kids any respect. 


MAYA 
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I don’t give THEM respect! I think it’s the other way around. Why don’t you 
defend me! What the hell have they ever lived or done to judge me for how 


many goddamned years?! What have any of you ever done? 
(near tears) 
But I’m so sick of this. You’re going to have to choose ... 
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ROBERT 
If it comes to my kids or you it will always be my kids. 
(Beat while MAYA reacts) 
Oh come on, give me a hug. Get over it. Let it slip over your head. 


MAYA 
It’s not that easy. It’s a war of attrition. 
It’s the gods of my ancestors punishing me for not having children, for being 
the last of my line. 
(To Carole) 
You know, I understand your bitchery. You’re trapped and you resent anyone 
who isn’t. Americans hate freedom because they can no longer have it; all they 
do is survive. 
(Stops, then is overcome with sadness.) 
But I don’t understand all this hate. 


(LENNY has moved to the dining room entry during the 
fight. MAYA tries to engender Lenny and Carole’s 
humanity by empathy:) 


MAYA 
You haven’t been on the other side. You don’t know what it’s like to be 
different, the other. 


LENNY 
Yeah? You got it the wrong way round; it’s because of people like you that 
people like me don’t get what we deserve. Some half-breed “Afreekin’ 
American” took my place as captain in the firehouse; got promoted over me-- 
because he was a nigger--because of affirmative action which people like you 
freakin’ baby killing liberals put in; immigrants, minorities who don’t deserve 
it, taking jobs from white men, from real Americans. It’s time to take back this 
country! 


ROBERT 
I agree about the immigrants. 


MAYA 
Are you hearing what Lenny is saying? 
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ROBERT 
He’s in the minority; there’ll always be bigoted ignormamuses... besides you’re 
both wrong... 


MAYA 
Oh my-fucking-God! I don’t believe you! There’s no Klan, no right wing hate 
groups; no prejudice, no conspiracies. 


ROBERT 
That’s right, there aren’t! 


MAYA 

Why? Because as a child for those years when your father had his business in 
the South you had friends who were white supremacists and you refuse to 
acknowledge it? 

(to CAROLE and LENNY.) 
Do you know anything about my life? All the things I did; all the things which 
were destroyed? 
The careers, the jobs, the relationships! 
If [had a lead in a film there was acid poured all over it; my name was left off 
the cast lists. When I had my company, I invented something, first of its kind in 
the US; formed a company, got distribution—made all the major publications, 
Time, Life ---then everything was stolen, five years of work ripped off by the 
big guys, down the drain. When I wrote my first book the galleys were stolen 
and the book was pulled out of distribution even when it was doing well... 
another book of mine, five years of research was plagiarized by a journalist 
before it got to press... How many rip offs could you endure? 


CAROLE 
You made your bed, now lie in it. 


MAYA 

I went to live with a man I’d known as a child in school; we were going to get 
off the grid, live essential, have a family. He was sterile, we couldn’t have 
children. His family was part of the power structure in this country. Larkin, his 
Uncle, a former Vice President. Then they destroyed our relationship; there 
were life threatening things— He became a born again Christian. People came 
out of the wood work. 

(with a snort-laugh:) 
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MAYA CONT. 

They called me a devil worshipper, that I only wanted his money... 

I ended up jobless, living with my mother in the trailer in Maine—and every 
resume I sent out—well no one even called me for an interview 


CAROLE 
You’re so melodramatic. 


MAYA 
- lused to think my life meant something, but for years if I have my health 
some food on the table, I think I’m lucky, screw accomplishment and love 
right? I’d look at people in their nice houses and think, some people have nice 
lives, I wish it could have been me; I’m not envious of them, I’m glad for them, 
but maybe with a little more luck it could have been me. I tried not to feel sorry 
for myself. I know people have it worse, way worse, born to countries where 
speaking freely can get you killed, where there are death squads and torture; 
incinerated by gas.. 


CAROLE 
That’s ancient history, fifty years ago 


MAYA 
..born to starvation, with no opportunity; but in this land of opportunity to see 
my chances all die. {The Geneva convention calls it genocide, to deliberately 
limit a person’s procreative and creative chances}} 


ROBERT 
Nobody deliberately limited you! 


MAYA 
I carved a tiny little niche for myself and started teaching it and people liked it. 
I got by. 
But every time I had something going it would fade away, get laid off, cut back; 
a word in someone’s ear and I'd be let go. 
I met Robert and started my life again. 


ROBERT 
It’s not a conspiracy! It’s the world. 
You had your chance and you were screwed over by the monsters who run the 
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world; and the only people who want to run the world are the monsters; so get 
with the nine to five world and survive. 


MAYA (clawing at her breast) 
If I had to join that corporate world, that nine to five world again, I’d rather 
mutilate myself and die. 
It’s a waste; it’s not worth a life! 


ROBERT 
It’s not the government, it’s the fucking system. What I thought I could fight 
from the inside. 


MAYA 
There is anet in America which holds opportunities in; it’s a mystery I wish I 
understood; but if you’re not connected to it you get nowhere, no matter how 
hard you try, no matter how hard you work -- even if you are a genius -- which 
I am not. 
So Lenny, we see the nets differently. But we’re both victims of it. You 
shouldn’t resent me! 
You actually have way more than me: a steady job, you had a marriage, a house 


LENNY 
My ex-wife has it now. 
You could’ve pulled yourself up by own bootstraps. Stead of bitching about 
this great country. We have everything here—everything we need in America, 
opportunity, goods ... 
(Curfew SIRENS sound off like those for a nuclear attack, 
flashing lights from offstage, down the road.) 


MAYA (aside) 
...from China. 


(ROBERT is finally defending her to defend his own self 

image. In fact his own armor is beginning to crack as he sees how 
high the stakes are—beginning to put Maya in the camp of the 
outsider, the other:) 


ROBERT (to Carole) 
I don’t know about before, only what she’s told me. But ever since I’ve known 
her she’s had rotten luck. When she was working for us as a gopher, they laid 
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her off and hired some pierced kid with political connections who didn’t do any 
work. She’s like a Ferrari in garage with Fords, a thoroughbred with the mules; 
people resent excellence it shows up their own shortcomings. 


CAROLE 
Oh please, she’s a loser, a failure; she couldn’t even keep that job at the tourist 
farm last summer 


MAYA 
Where they played snatches of the same songs over and over again through a 
fake animated deer for six hours; like they use to break prisoners at 
Guantanamo 


CAROLE 
It wouldn’t have bothered me 


MAYA 
No it wouldn’t have; you’re perfectly suited to this world Carole; you'll go far 
(pause; defeated) 
Tell me. What is it that you DO want, Carole? 


CAROLE 
What I have; more than you've ever gotten for yourself. What Sarah has; a good 
job and a house. 


MAYA (nodding, she does understand) 
Are you really satisfied with answering phones and data entry to get that? 
What does your work do for you, Carole -- besides give you money to buy a 
house with too many rooms? What does all our work do for us now: it devours 
the earth and time. {It uses up the world for your needs. The needs the 
Neworths of the world own!} And what do you know? Do you know honor, or 
art or freedom? Do you care about truth? Do you even know the music and art 
and literature of your own culture? What do you have? Game Boy and 
YouTube. (NB: or whatever is au courant)... Do you know anything about the earth 
you stand on! 


(CAROLE exits to the living room) 
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MAYA 
I'ma firefly in a jar; my frustration is the only perfect thing about me. The 
world doesn’t want my gifts. 


(beat) 


ROBERT 
No they don’t. Get over it. It IS ancient history. 


MAYA 
If you’re going to say things like that, I’m 
(grits her teeth, strictures her fingers, freaking in self hate) 
glad they’re arresting me! 


ROBERT 
My poor baby, so talented and so frustrated. 
(Hugs her to apologize.) 
It’s not fair, it really isn’t. 


MAYA 
Your daughter’s right. Iam just an old maid. With no kids, hand to mouth jobs- 
- a failure. 
I’m a freak of nature, someone who never married, never reproduced, barely 
has any living family; never had any lasting success, never went where she 
needed to go, {caught like a dryad in a tree in a culture I despise.} 
Yes, some of it is my fault, but I had a lot of help failing. 
I wish I could annihilate myself. Get it over with. I hope they finish me off in 
prison. I’ve been in mourning for my life for half of it. Get over it, Maya. 


ROBERT 
Life isn’t fair, and self pity is useless. 


MAYA 
It’s not self pity, its rage! You don’t understand. You have no respect for 
anything I have been through because you haven't. Your life has been charmed. 
You have a job you are perfectly suited for which is fulfilling creatively - and to 
the ego; you work with a rare group of idealists. And you have no ambition. 
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ROBERT 
It’s the pot, it levels me. Besides I have you—I have everything I want. 
I don’t need ambition. 
(MAYA is touched mutters a sound; touches him.) 
What is ambition worth? It’s that and men’s egos which are the problem! 


MAYA 
That’s true, but there’s good ambition: to live differently; to leave something 
behind of yourself, something you want to communicate; to change points of 
view, peoples’ perspective. But you do that with the magazine. You're lucky. 


ROBERT 
Time magazine says people who have a job, enough food on the table, no 
matter how rich or poor, are all happy about the same. Everyone I know is 


happy. 


MAYA 
Who’s happy? Your kids. Pam? Your sister? 
(Not angrily, said in a kind tone to Robert:) 
Your sanguine nature drew me to you but what do you know of the world? 
Where have you been? Nowhere but this town? And the same job for twenty 
years. You live in a bubble; you don’t know what the real world is. 


LENNY (intruding) 
You think you had a hard life! 
Everything was handed to you, you fucking wiccan JAP. Let me tell you about 
hard. 
My father was a junkie; he left us when I was two. My mother had to work 
every day of her life to get us through at fucking five dollars an hour waiting 
tables. Now she has cancer and diabetes. I saw my brother die in a car accident, 
in my own arms and there was nothing I could do! He was a crack-head. He 
wanted to die, shit job, a rut he couldn’t get out of.... 


MAYA 
That’s terrible. I’m sorry. Maybe if we share our sorrows we can get past this 
crap. 
We all share a common soul. We all fear a life with no meaning, not making a 
contribution, not having enough, failure, illness, desertion, death; we’re all 
trapped human beings.... Please, be human; don’t arrest me! 
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(New SIRENS begin to sound) 


LENNY 
No Way. You’re the one not human. We Christians are persecuted by your 
kind, your Democrat crap with no bible in school, no God anywhere. Hitler 
should have gotten rid of all of you Christ killers. This is a Christian nation; it 
will be after tonight —I’ll be a knight in the Christian army, knighted by 
Campbell Neworth himself. Purge the refuse! 


MAYA 
It’s you godly white Christians who’ve caused most of the barbarism in the 
world for two thousand years, maybe its time to round you up for the camps! 
(About the new sirens) 
What are those? 


ROBERT 
The curfew sirens. 


(Take some time, MAYA is truly defeated, thinking it’s all her fault, 
that she must have done something to be the — victim of so much 
vitriol.) 


MAYA 
(goes to CAROLE in the living room) 
Whatever I’ve done, if I’ve been scratchy or cold, fine, I apologize. 
I know I can be haughty and narcissistic; you are so assured of your goodness; 
well I am not. 
It’s not where my heart is. I’m sorry you think I’m worthless, maybe I am. But I 
try to be a loving person. 
I tried with you. I did. But all you gave me was resentment; you never met me 
half way! 
Tell me what I can do to make it work, for your dad’s sake? If we get out of this 
nightmare. 
If we’ve had our differences, it is time to bury the hatchet, to make peace. 
Here. 
(with frustrated sorrowful humor) 
Tell me what to do to make it better. I submit; you get to dominate! 
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LENNY (who has followed her) 
Let God break you down; let go, let god, admit your sins; and submit to a will 
higher than yours. 


MAYA 
That’s effing masochism, self-inflicted punishment for people who think they 
deserve to get the crap kicked out of them. I am not that guilty! 


(on the TELEVSION the Emergency Broadcast symbol is 
interrupted) 


vO 
We have this news just in: Eastern Massachusetts has just lost power; there is a 
black out from Gloucester to Provincetown. Worcester County to the Berkshires 
still appears to have power for the moment. 
Please do not leave your home premises. Anyone who does so may be subject 
to arrest. The National Guard and state police are stopping all traffic and 
requesting that all those in automobiles return home, or otherwise seek cover... 


(Static on the TV. Back to EBS symbol. Outside we hear a 
loudspeaker through the streets, throughout the theater:) 


VOICE 
STAY ON YOUR OWN PREMISES UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. IF YOU HAVE 
AN EMERGENCY, OR NEED FOOD OR WATER, WAIT UNTIL A POLICE 
OFFICER OR OTHER HOMELAND SECURITY OFFICIAL COMES TO YOUR 
HOUSE. DO NOT PHONE 911 AS ALL CIRCUITS AND ALL FREQUENCIES 
HAVE BEEN JAMMED TO ALLOW SECURETY PERSONNEL TO 
COMMUNICATE. We repeat DO NOT USE TELEPHONES OF ANY KIND. 
DO NOT USE THE INTERNET UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 


(This ANNOUNCEMENT repeats down the street.) 
{FIREFLY HOLOGRAM 


CAROLE in an Iroquois false face mask, takes it off to a mask face filled with 
blood behind it. 
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FIRELY HOLOGRAM 

MAYA in a kiva or other Indian place of ceremony, by the fire: 

She throws up gifts into the air: Creations, dresses, pottery, poetry. They turn 
into stars in the sky, and like Coyote catching the stars in an Indian story, chalk- 
white people in corporate Armani suits, Gucci shoes with attaché cases, with 
Coyote heads, catch the gifts, trade them to each other for dollar signs. Door 
shutting sounds. 


FIREFLY HOLOGRAM 

ROBERT 
You’re my dream girl. I am lucky to have you; I am your 
rock. I will be faithful forever. 


FIREFLY HOLOGRAM 
SARAH Standing alone on the lawn in a weird light; yuppie mansion behind 
her, kids at an Easter egg hunt; everything very plastic looking. 


SARAH 
My husband’s an asshole; my children take up too much of my time from work. 
I don’t even know what kind of a hypocrite I am; or if I love anyone.} 


(A buzzing emanates from the TV of the Emergency 
broadcast system. As they all turn to the television’s 
nightmare, MAYA is in the center of the room. As the 
surreal turns realer, she is the proverbial deer caught in the 
headlights. Lights dim; fireflies are seen flashing outside.) 


(END OF ACT) 


ACT TWO 
Scene 1 
Inside. A short time later. 


LENNY (answers walkie talkie) 
What's up? We'll wait. 
(to JOSH) 
Pam’s gotten word. Fucking bureaucrats. 


ROBERT 
How is SHE involved in this!! 


LENNY 
She’s my point man; backup--got the backup walkie-talkie in the car— for 
secure communications; letting me know when they’re ready at the Legion 
Hall. 


ROBERT 
She will not enter this house! 


LENNY 
That’s not yours to say Goodnow! 


CHUCK 
Why dad, she comes to the house to pick up Carole and me? 


ROBERT 
I know that. But she hasn’t entered this house; has she? Have you let your 
mother in this house! 


CAROLE (lying) 
No, dad. 


ROBERT 
That woman had me arrested. She had both of you arrested. 
Frigging cops took my black squirrel tail calumet. 
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CHUCK 
She was drunk. 


ROBERT 
The cops came and took my guns; they issued a restraining order against ME, 
because she lied and said I threatened her. That’s when I decided to divorce 
her. Nobody arrests a Goodnow. Not in my family. 
I had to go to court; to spend a grand to have the judge throw out the 
restraining order. 


CAROLE 
Get over it. That was five years ago. 


(ROBERT exits with CAROLE and CHUCK) 


LENNY (to JOSH) 
You hold the line. 


(LENNY exits.) 


(MAYA runs to an open window (dining room upstage left) yells for help: 

“Neighbors, help us, help!” A line of small flaring search lights go on in the 

distance towards the NEWORTH HQ, in back of theater audience. 
Outside LENNY holds his gun on ROBERT.) 


JOSH 
(Gets her. As he does so, he yells out to LENNY:) 
Everything’s under control! 


MAYA 
Let me go down there. Let me at least try to talk to Neworth. Let him see 
reason! 


JOSH 
Are you insane? They’ve got people in camo in the woods, on the roof tops. 


Look out there. See? 


You wanna get yourself shot?! 
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MAYA 
Let go of me then!! I’ll be still! 


SARAH 
Let go of her. That is not right. If you have to arrest her, at least be a gentleman 
if you know how! God, why the fuck did I marry you? 


JOSH 
Mind your own goddam business! Time was husband was the man in his own 
house; now the women think they run everything! 


SARAH 
So this is how you show you're the dominating male?! 
If you continue to stay here and waste time so I can’t get back to my kids, I 
swear we're through, I will tell you what I really think of you. 


JOSH 
And what’s that? 


SARAH 
You don’t want to know. Now we are stuck here and all because of some 
stupid macho idea to arrest her! I’ll freakin’ kill you if anything happens to the 
kids! 


JOSH 
If you love your kids so much, why don’t you ever spend any time with them! 


MAYA 
I want to go outside to Robert! 


SARAH 
Let her go! 


(Letting MAYA go, threateningly; MAYA is shaking.) 
(Flare of lights in distance at NEWORTH HQ search and then go out.) 


(Black Out) 
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(If there is doubling, take enough time for the actress playing SARAH to 
become PAM. We hear the sirens, the static on the TV. Fireflies flash.) 


Scene 2 


Outside a few minutes later, further into 
twilight. 


LENNY 
How much longer? 


PAM 
(With the walkie talkie. Her hair is died black. She wears a 
black leather jacket. Perhaps she has on dark glasses.) 
They’re waiting till they process some people from West Hilton. Then they’1l 
start here. 


ROBERT 
What is going on? 


PAM 
Your girlfriend is going to jail is what’s goin’ on. 


ROBERT 
What kind of phony trumped up crap did you make up? 


PAM 
It has nothing to do with me. You saw the tape. 


ROBERT 
Nothing? Isn’t this some kind of revenge you’ve been waiting for all this time? 


PAM 
Why should I care! I have Lenny 


ROBERT 
You had him before you left this house. You were cheating on me while you 
were married to me. (to LENNY) I found the emails. I almost went to you; to 
tell you what a low life you were getting. 
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MAYA 
(entering with JOSH right behind her) 
Hello Pam. We’ve talked on the phone briefly over the years. Finally we meet 
face to face. 
You don’t want to send me to jail, truly you don’t. We women have to stick 
together against the brutality of men! 


PAM (ignores her) 
Mr. Righteous. You were screwing this witch, way before I had even met Len. 
And lying about it. “Oh no; I’m too balding and fat for anyone to be interested 
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MAYA 
I wanted him to tell you. I even wrote you a letter. I thought we could 
experiment—I could live in the house and be the mistress while you kept the 
marriage. 


ROBERT 
The letter; I used to carry it around it’s in my jacket... 


PAM 
That’s sick. Carole told me about it; too weird. 


ROBERT 
No it’s not. In more natural cultures, honest cultures men have two wives and 
the women are glad for the company. The Indians, Africa... 


LENNY 
The frikkin Muslims; what’re you some kinda Mormon Muslim? 


(A laugh busts out of MAYA in spite of herself.) 


ROBERT 
(to LENNY) 
Is she still drinking away thousands of dollars? 
She’s a great woman, this low life! What about her scam to get workman’s 
comp? (To PAM:) They’ll catch up with you. 
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CAROLE 
Dad, mom stopped drinking after she left. 


ROBERT 
But she couldn’t do it for me. 


PAM 
Why should I have? You were cheating on me. You were a pot head. You never 
did anything you should have done or said you would do. 
(Looking inside the house through a window or door:) 
Look. How many years did you say you would move the refrigerator and fix 
the kitchen, and it’s still the same! 


ROBERT 
I was irresponsible? You who re-mortgaged the house to pay her debts so I still 
owe eighty thousand on a sixty thousand dollar house; who blew my credit so 
badly I couldn’t get a credit card for three years. 


PAM 
You screwed me out of alimony 


ROBERT 
Because you got greedy and opened up the case again. 
And you--big child support you paid; how many dollars a month? Great 
mother; how much time have you spent with either of your kids? 


PAM 
More than you. I feed them. I buy them clothes. That’s more than you do. 
They’ve told me how you won’t even buy them food. 


ROBERT 
Won’t even buy them food! Do you know how many times we cooked for them, 
offered them to eat with us? They won’t eat with us. They won’t eat anything 
we cook. Even steak on the grill. And they don’t eat what you send over. It rots 
in the fridge. It’s a waste of money. 
Why don’t you tell Chuck to clean up his room, instead of buying him more 
clothes that he throws in a corner when they get dirty? The kid’s a spoiled brat. 
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CAROLE 
Dad! You're talking about your own son. 


CHUCK 
I’m a spoiled brat! What did you ever spoil me with? 
In that shitty little room without even a closet. 


ROBERT 
We offered you an armoire 


CHUCK 
An armoire! All my friends’ parents bought them cars when they graduated 
from highschool. Did you? No. I’ve been working on one shit vehicle after 
another since I was fifteen and they all crap out on me. 


ROBERT 
I offered you use of the Plymouth any time you want it 


CHUCK 
The Plymouth. 


ROBERT 
It’s not COOL enough for you; you wouldn’t be seen dead in it. Your best 
friend has a Ford, your girlfriend has an old clunker Mercury, but NO... Chuck 
who’s got no money, no prospects, isn’t going to college; won’t even apprentice 
as an electrician or for one of the trades, an honest days work with his hands, 
even though they were begging for people—no, Chuck has to have a sports car! 


CHUCK 

Everyone I grew up with has money; yuppies-- they go on trips to Aruba for 
what it costs me to pay my car insurance for some fat bastard to sit in his office 
and get richer. Nobody looks at you if you don’t have money. The girls; not 
Lallie, but girls. 

(MAYA is nodding yes at him in empathy) 
I hate money; I watch these TV shows with someone who has two Ferraris and 
a swimming pool bitching that they didn’t get photographed right while people 
like me have to struggle and people are starving, dying of AIDs, of cancer; I’d 
like to kill the bastards. 
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JOSH 
..df I wasn’t working and I was living at home, my father would have had me 
up at six doing chores. 

CHUCK 
Who the fuck are you to say anything about my life! You people don’t know a 
fucking thing about me! 


JOSH 
Don’t you swear at me! 
CHUCK 
(pointing to MAYA) 


You fucked over me because of her; and now she’s going to be arrested! What 
will that do to our family? 
She shouldn’t be in this house. 


MAYA 
Chuck-- I’m so sick of the hostilities! This may be the last chance we have to 
make peace. All of us, you me, your sister... I know under there’s good stuff in 
there. You’re a loving person to Lallie. All your buddies like you; there’s a brain 
in there I hate to see go to waste. You’ve got leadership abilities and common 
sense-- Parents can be a bitch sometimes—they don’t want their children to be 
better than they were; they want them neotenous, eternal kids, because they 
fear death or age; my parents did some of that to me, separately and together. 
Not that I’m a big fan of them, but maybe it might help to get it out, talk it out 
with a counselor. 


PAM 
My kids don’t need a counselor! 


CHUCK (to Robert) 
You ruined my life when you left mum; you fucked over her and you fucked 
over me--I have no self esteem. 


ROBERT 
Excuses. You want self esteem? Help me stop Uncle Josh and Lenny the way 
you helped stop that psycho kid from beating up that crippled boy. 


(There is a tense moment. MAYA’s eyes are pleading with 
CHUCK.) 
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CHUCK (decides, to ROBERT) 
Why should I help you? What the fuck have you ever done for me? You don’t 
even pay for my doctor’s appointments. 


ROBERT 
Maya always asked me to; said she felt responsible to you-- one human to 
another. 


CHUCK (looks then says:) 
Mum, if he hadn’t divorced you when I was in high school maybe I wouldn’t 
have failed all the time. I was your favorite. You dumped me when I needed 
you to take care of me the most—-and then you come back and act like 
nothing’s happened and spend twenty minutes with me for lunch! 


PAM 
You’re a grown man now; what was I to do? 


CHUCK 
I know you've got problems, grand-nanny seeing maggots in the food and 
Lenny... 

PAM 
We don’t have any problems! 

CHUCK 


..but he didn’t give me any guidance; I’d go out he’d never even ask me to tell 
him when I was coming back, it just didn’t matter. 


ROBERT 
I didn’t give you any guidance! I’ve done what I could for you. I don’t have 
money —I’m not a millionaire; I couldn’t buy you a new car -- but I worked on 
your cars with you. I tried to help you with schoolwork; I offered help, but you 
always said “gotta pick up Lallie, I can’t gotta hang out wid my friends” What 
do you want me to say? That it’s all my fault! The marriage wasn’t working. 
Your mother and I were wrong for each other. I knew it the day after we got 
married when my dog died. I kept hoping she’d grow, change, read a book, but 
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she’d rather watch soap operas and get drunk while I went fishing... So suck it 
up. Beaman. Get your act together. 


CHUCK 
Who the fuck are you to tell me to get my act together, you who have a shit job, 
a shit car; make shit money? 


ROBERT 
(smiling-laugh) 
And what do you have? 
Who had you arrested, and who bailed you out? 
I should have sent both you and your sister to live with your mother paying 
twenty one dollars in child support every month. 


CHUCK 
I was going to talk to you tonight, to tell you 


ROBERT 
What? 

CHUCK 
Lallie’s pregnant! 

ROBERT 
Jesus what else can go wrong? 
I told you to use birth control! 

CHUCK 
We did. 

ROBERT 


So what do you want me to say; to deny she’s got a genetic disorder and your 
kids will be defective? Then marry her, move out 


CHUCK 
She’s going to go to nursing school. In the meantime we want to live here... 


ROBERT 
With a baby? What are you some kind of black pimp; your hoe will have the 
baby, and work to support you while you lay around my house with your two 
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cars, smoking dope! No way! 


CHUCK 
What do you want me to do? 


CAROLE 
Yeah, dad, what do you want him to do? 


ROBERT 
Tell Lallie to have an abortion. Be a man; be responsible! You can’t even keep 
your tools in one place and you want to get married! 
Go to school; join the military! 


CHUCK 
...and get sent to a war you hate! They won’t let “em just become a mechanic; 
they’ll send me over there to get maimed or killed if they want to. They lie to 
get ‘em to join up, then when they're over there they make them go and do 
anything they want them to do or get court-martialed. You know that! 
If you hadn’t been fucking her behind mum’s back none of this would have 
happened. Everything would have been fine. 
—I’m not going to do anything for you fuckers. I hate it here! 


ROBERT 
Well, Chuck, if you hate it so much here, leave my house: you’re not even 
paying rent. 

CHUCK 
Your girlfriend doesn’t pay rent; she’s nothing but a whore. 


ROBERT 
You sleep with Lallie in my house. YOU get her pregnant here! She practically 
lives here now! Now who’s the whore! 


CHUCK 
I don’t even come out of my room. 
(points at Maya,) 
It’s her house now! 
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MAYA 
I’m not here to make anyone miserable. That’s not my purpose in life. And if 
it’s making you so miserable for me to be here, when this bizarre evening is 
over and I’m released, I’ll pack up and go back home. 


ROBERT 
If you do that, they'll have won. You'll be giving them what they want, what 
they’ve wanted since you've been here. 


MAYA 
And they’Il want it with any woman who comes here; it’s pay back for the 
divorce. 
I feel guilty about you Pam, too; it must be weird coming back here and not 
even being able to go inside this house you lived in for eighteen years; seeing 
another woman there. 


PAM 
Are you kidding? I don’t want to go back in that house ever! 


LENNY (to PAM) 
You don’t need to stand here and listen to this crap. 
I don’t even know if the air is safe. Maybe you and Chuck and Carole should go 
sit in the car. 
(Fireflies are going off and on, abundant, high and low. 
There is a rumble of thunder and a flash of heat lightning.) 


PAM 
In a minute. 
You know the two of you oughtta hear the truth. The marriage wasn’t working 
because you weren’t sure you loved me on the wedding day; because five years 
after we were married you told me you didn’t love me and you started looking 
at other women. 


MAYA 
He told me that. I thought it was awful. 


ROBERT (to PAM) 
Then why didn’t you leave me? 
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PAM 
Because we decided to have a family, thought getting pregnant would solve 
everything! Why do you think I started drinking? 
Because when I lost my job selling insurance you just abused me 


ROBERT 
I never... 


PAM 
You didn’t hit me but you threatened me, said you should just take me out and 
shoot me like an old horse. 
You told me I was worthless, useless. 


MAYA 
Why did you do that? Marry if you... 


ROBERT 
(to himself, facing stage front perhaps as FIREFLY HOLOGRAM) 
I was a man; I was supposed to go to college, fight for my country if I was 
called to Vietnam, I wasn’t— get a job, get married and have a family. 


PAM 
(facing stage front PERHAPS AS A FIREFLY HOLOGRAM) 
He talks a big game: I’m sure he’s told you you're the love of his life, but let me 
tell you, in the crunches he won’t stand up for you; and when he’s through with 
you, he’ll be on to the next. I have no respect or feeling for that man. And what 
goes around comes around. 


(If there is doubling, fade the lights down for time to let 
PAM become SARAH. Fireflies flash in an eerie silence, until:) 


II - 14 


Scene 3 

Inside. Scene starts with the actors frozen in 
position as the lights rise, as if some time has 
passed between the last scene and this one. 


ROBERT 
If you people do this, your will suffer and your children will suffer. I know the 
black arts! 


LENNY 
That’s a freakin devil worshiping crock. 


ROBERT 
I was born in a caul with a second placenta. 


MAYA 
(again trying for humor in spite of all) 
He ate his evil twin in the womb. 


ROBERT 
I had the powers offered to me. There were blue lights which came to me, and 
there was a ghost, a spirit in an 18" century military uniform. It came to the foot 
of my bed, but I chickened out; I didn’t have the courage. That was the only 
time I was Catholic: I prayed to Jesus to make him go away. But later I learned 
some of the black arts. I cursed someone. Something very bad happened. I 
never talk about it; I never did it again. But I will to you all. If anything happens 
to her, I will use every power I can summon! 


SARAH 
You're a scientist, such things can’t happen. 


ROBERT 
Maybe science will prove why one day—but they do happen. 
You remember when Fritz died? 


(Silence) 
SARAH 
My first boyfriend? In the car accident? Why would you do such a thing? Why 
would you curse him? 
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ROBERT 
I thought I was protecting you. 


(An anguished look passes between SARAH and 
ROBERT.) 


SARAH 
(not quite believing it, but having enough.) 
OK. 
Let her go guys. We could hide her in our car’s trunk and get her out of here; 
let my brother get his shotgun like he said, -- and we can set it up so you look 
overpowered like he said. There ought to be some use for his fucking gun other 
than animal killing! Right? 


MAYA 
Oh Sarah, thank you, thank you! 


LENNY 
(This time some of his vitriol is gone, it is more by rote:) 
Not on your life. She is just an America hating bitch. She’s a frikkin snob! 
Thinks she’s bettern everybody! I'd like to put a bullet through her right now! 
And why not, no one would miss her. 


(SARAH is looking at JOSH, angry.) 


ROBERT 
OK that’s it! 


(ROBERT Sees an opportunity and rushes LENNY, sucker 
punches him. There is a struggle but then LENNY manages 
to SHOOT INTO A WALL.) 


JOSH 
Holy shit! Get a grip, Lenny!!! 


(JOSH Points gun at both ROBERT and LENNY.) 


SARAH (on Josh) 
This is MY BROTHER you're about to shoot!! 


LENNY 
Whose fucking side are you on anyways!! 


JOSH 
OK. OK. This is a bad idea. 


LENNY 
Whose the fuckin boss here anyways! YOU? 


JOSH 
Yes. I outrank you. I can have YOU fuckin’ sent to detention! 


SARAH 
You outrank him? In what? 


JOSH 
(to SARAH) 
Shut up! 
(Pointing his gun at LENNY) 
So fuckin’ listen! 
We can make it worth your while to go away. 


MAYA 
Oh God, thank you. 


JOSH 
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I’m not doing it for you; I don’t want to be an accessory to any trigger happy 


asshole. 


ROBERT 


Yes, absolutely yes. Jesus, of course. I should have thought of it! How much do 


you want to go away? 


JOSH 
Let me handle this. 


(J(OSH and LENNY huddle in part of the living room. 
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LENNY is watching ROBERT to make sure he does not 
make another move as ROBERT moves to the dining room 
with the women.) 
| 
ROBERT 
Shit, I can’t believe I couldn’t take Lenny. 
I’m losing my edge. 

(He and Maya look at each other. Improvise dialogue if 
need be.) 

I never lost a fight when I was Chuck’s age. 

All right. 

How much can we get together? 

The car, we can give him the car and lie to him about my savings, give him, 

promise him---what 


MAYA 
Whatever he asks. My nest egg is about.... 


ROBERT 
No. It’s all you have. Wait! How much is mum and dad’s house worth? Four 
hundred grand? 


SARAH 
We can’t offer him their house! It’s all they’ve got. 


ROBERT 
Dad would have no cash without social security, but he still thinks the 
democrats are a bunch of bums! 


SARAH 
They are! 


ROBERT 
What other assets do we all have? 


SARAH 
Let Josh handle it. 


ROBERT 
Yes. 
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(The tension of the situation must be rife under this brief 
interlude of comparative normalcy:) 


(beat) 
SARAH 
I told mum and dad they could sell the house and move into condo, and have 
all that extra money to go on cruises, buy a new car. Life is short. 


ROBERT 
(Still covering his failure to take Lenny with conversation, 
planning his next move under it, aware of Lenny and Josh 
in the living room. Covertly seeking something to use as a 
weapon. There is nothing. The light darkens subtley and 
ROBERT continues to see just how serious the situation is 
and to decide.) 
Our mother won't be satisfied no matter where she is; she always complains; 
it’s what she does. 


SARAH 
Dad wonders why she’s like that. 


ROBERT 
She expected to marry an old Yankee family and have plenty of money and it 
didn’t happen, but she was better off than thousands, millions of women she 
could have been. 


SARAH 
Mum’s always hated me. 
The other day I planted a line of impatiens for her and all she says is; “that’s 
nice but it’s only a perennial; why bother to go to all that work?” 
(There’s a look from Maya:) 
I mean don’t get me wrong I love my mother ...but Robert’s the golden boy; he 
can do no wrong. 


MAYA 
My mother and I have had some horrendous conflicts. She was Madame de 
Pompadour to my wild child -completely urban; but...she’s a strong 
person......we were, when all is said and done, there for each other when we 
were lonely.... Oh my God, you don’t think they’d arrest HER do you? 
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(ROBERT soothes her.) 


MAYA 
What broke your mothers heart was the house; losing that; her expectations... 
I think your mother envies you; she once told me she wished she had had more 
of a career, continued her education past the masters for teaching. 


SARAH (pointedly) 
She could have. 

MAYA 
It was a different world then. 

SARAH 


Me. I just wanted my own money; even though I was married and my husband 
has more than enough. I went back to school, got my masters... 

Now, all I do is work. Like you say. 

But you know, my high school teacher told me I couldn’t do math worth shit. 
The only reason I’m chief accountant for Willoughby’s is because of the 
calculator. 


MAYA 
You’re a vice president, that’s not just the calculator. I admire you. 
I’m sure I would have been better off being more like you, Sarah. 


SARAH 
Maybe not. You’re original. You live your way. Or try to. 
Me. I’ve been so worried: It’s so precarious; just like you said. 
My group, the group I work for? We made the company huge; we are huge. 
But the CFO likes this new guy, he never liked my boss Stan-—so when the vice 
presidency opened up he brought in a new guy? And sent Stan to Hong Kong. 
Ryan, the CFO, he knows my allegiance to Stan. He doesn’t like that. Stan’s said 
I can go to Hong Kong and he'll staff me fully, any time. 
And with the situation at home, I’m thinking seriously about it. 
I was in Hong Kong last month. Everything stays open. They put us in the 
Hong Kong Hilton, completely luxurious. But by the time I got over jet lag--it’s 
a twenty four hour trip-and had our meetings--I had to come back. 
Ryan moved me over to software. Now I don’t know software; those people 
aren’t like other normal people. 
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ROBERT 
They're computer nerds 


SARAH 
I’m trying to learn it, but we have 140 subdivisions I am supposed to be looking 
at too. My new supervisor says to me, “You're getting the whole team upset.” 
I’m getting them upset because I’m saying Ryan sent me here to review and 
revise, we can’t just be doing things the way we were? “You have to adjust to 
my style too,” I say. Then Ryan says I just don’t have the vision to deep dive 
into the 140 companies. 
I think they’re going to fire me. What if I can’t get another job? 


MAYA 
(Pacing, trying to involve herself while she waits the 
outcome of Lenny and Josh.) 
Watch your back. Do you have a severance package? 


SARAH 
Exactly. I went to Ryan the other day saying if this didn’t work out in a year I’d 
take a package and I told him what I wanted. I printed out all the emails and the 
one that was the receipt. I was thinking of quitting. I’d get forty five weeks full 
pay. I could spend some time with my angel children while I have them. I 
haven’t told Josh. 


I’m good to everybody. I don’t backstab. I trained this girl; that’s part of our 
mission--to train people who could sub for us—-I don’t mind, I think it’s a good 
idea. I trained her. Then I give her her evaluation and she says she doesn’t care 
what I say, she only cares what Ryan says. She doesn’t care what I say! Only 
what Ryan says. 

She had a complete meltdown in the office a few weeks ago. I said, look, “I’ve 
been asking you for those files all day, where are they?” and she just blew a fuse; 
“You people work me too hard, what do you think I am?” So I praised her to 
Ryan, said her work was really good, but that he’s going to have to watch her 
emotionally. He hates that, getting all touchy feely with people. 

The corporate world is horrible. 
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MAYA 
OK guys, what are we going to do? Please. I don’t want to be detained or 
questioned. 

(fighting her terror:) 

I mean it’s all about me, right? Suppose he won’t take the money. I don’t want 
to go. 

ROBERT 
We'll think of something, hon. 


(JOSH enters the Dining Room area) 


ROBERT 
What's the decision? 

JOSH 
My hands are tied. 

ROBERT 
Unbelievable! 

JOSH 


I tried. He told me he would turn ME in for trying to bribe him. 


ROBERT (snidely) 
Oh, a man of honor like you? 
(Shouting to LENNY in the living room) 
Take my truck Lenny. I can sign over my house to you. 


LENNY 
It wouldn’t be right. Besides like you says, you’re mortgaged up to your neck. 
(The walkie buzzes. He answers it “Yeah.” 
Entering the Dining Area: To MAYA) 
Let’s get the show on the road. Pack an overnight case; you can take one change 
of clothes... They’ll be ready for you in a half hour. 


SARAH (To JOSH) 
You really are ... 
(makes a disgusted sound) 
You want to know the truth? The truth is this marriage has been over for five 
years only I have been trying to say it isn’t, for the kids. That if you didn’t have 
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the kids while I’m at work I would leave you. But I think it’s time to talk to the 
lawyer! 


JOSH 
They have me over a barrel! 


SARAH 
Listen up; I don’t care! Well, it’s time. If you want to change your life, then 
you just have to change it. Hey brother, I think it’s time to leave this bastard. 


JOSH (threateningly) 
Sarah, SHUT UP! 


SARAH 
Don’t you tell me to shut up ever again! 


JOSH 
We'll talk about this. 


SARAH (to Robert) 
Do you really think it’s OK out there? 
I mean they said the stuff in the air from 9/11 wouldn’t hurt anyone but then all 
those cops and firefighters got lung cancers.... 


ROBERT 
I don’t know for sure, sis. 
SARAH 
(Picks up a gas mask) 


I’m picking up my kids and then going to the newspapers. 


LENNY 
I wouldn’t. You'll be picked up-- and even if you do get there, it won’t make a 
difference. Government’s going to take over the papers, shut ‘em down. 


ROBERT 
Do it, sis! 


(Exit SARAH. 
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JOSH and LENNY look after her.) 


ANNOUNCER on TV 
We have been informed that FEMA is now taking control of all federal agencies. 
NORTHCOM will unify command of all agencies. Los Angeles, Washington 
DC and Manhattan are under red alert. An unexploded dirty bomb has been 
discovered in San Francisco and authorities are attempting to defuse it. 
Go home immediately. Please be advised that the nation is under full 
emergency government, this is red alert! Do not leave your immediate 
premises. Stay tuned for further information and instruction. Do not panic! 


(END OF ACT) 
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ACT THREE 
Scene 1 
ROBERT and CAROLE, are 
inside in the dining room. 
LENNY AND JOSH are in the living room 
chairs, watching the blank TV. MAYA is on 


the sofa. 
ROBERT 
I want to talk with you. 
(beat) 
CAROLE 
What about? 
ROBERT 


What did you tell that piece of garbage and your mother? 


CAROLE 
Nothing. 


ROBERT 
What did you tell him!? You’ve been spying on Maya, on us-- and reporting to 
your mother and Lenny! 


CAROLE 
Not spying. At first Mom wanted to know about you two, but then after she 
went to the presidential convention with him they asked me about her politics; 
why not? 
They already have the information they need on her. You saw the tape. 


ROBERT 
Why would you do this? You always said you hated Neworth as much as we 
do. 


CAROLE 
Yeah, I hate him and I hate the other side; it’s the system; it sucks. It’s why I 
don’t vote. It’s all the same. The Democrats are the same as the Republicans. 
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ROBERT 
It sucks all right, but by spying you’ve made yourself a part of it! I can’t believe 
this! 


CAROLE 
I wasn’t spying 

ROBERT 
“Reporting” 

CAROLE 


It was just gossip. It wasn’t on you, dad--I didn’t say anything about you! 


ROBERT 
Did you know about this, this arrest? 


CAROLE 
I didn’t know about the arrest. 


ROBERT 
We were always close and for that all I get is THIS. 


CAROLE 
Da-aad, we're still close; face it: the only thing wrong with us is HER. 
(pause) 
ROBERT 


When this evening is over, I think I want you to pack your bags and get out. 


CAROLE 
NO, dad, no! let me stay! 


ROBERT 
No child of mine spies on me and stays in my house 


CAROLE 
Chuck and I love you dad; nobody spied on you; we just wanted to save you 
from her. 
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ROBERT 
You love me so much you want to see the woman who makes me happy 
destroyed?! 
God, it’s my fault. I didn’t put my foot down with you or your brother. 
I should never have married Pam. 


CAROLE 
You always said it was unconditional love; your children over a stranger. That 
you would never ever throw us out of the house; it’s her who’s made you be 
like this! Think! Don’t be blind! You are in a state of denial about her. 


(CAROLE exits, runs upstairs crying.) 


ROBERT 
(as Maya comes to him concerned) 
Iam a failure as a father. If I had done better my kids would have come out 
better. I didn’t want to encourage them to become part of what’s destroying us; 
go out there and become ambitious, good little corporate drones like you 
always say; get in the system. I thought I could change the system by being in 
it; that didn’t work. 


MAYA 
There are alternatives. If you and I had had children 


ROBERT 
Why didn’t we meet earlier? Our children would have been beautiful 


MAYA 
Yes. 


ROBERT 
We WOULD have lived differently. 
But now everything is so damned expensive, you can’t drop out; you’d have to 
move to a different planet. 
Where did it go, our generation; the idealism, the radicalism? 


MAYA 
People married, had families, had to yield to...expedience. 
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(SARAH enters looking scared and frazzled. Rapdily 
passes JOSH and LENNY, going to ROBERT and MAYA) 


ROBERT 
What happened!? 


SARAH 
(taking off the gas mask) 
Cops stopped me before I was down the street. Curfew enforcement they said; 
if | attempt to go anywhere I'll be arrested; they were pretty rough; I charmed 
‘em into letting me come back here. 


Ihave a terrific migraine. I’m sorry, but I have to go upstairs to rest; can I use 
the guest room? 

(ROBERT gestures Yes.) 
This is all too much for me. God knows what will become of all of us. 
There’s nothing moreIcando. I hope it works out for both of you! 


(SARAH exits upstairs) 
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Scene 2 
ROBERT, MAYA, LENNY Inside 


(FIREFLY HOLOGRAM or other separate light) 


ROBERT 
They might say, why her? But she’s the only one for me. 
I knew it the minute we finally met. We wrote letters for two years before we 
got together. 


MAYA 
And he called me up and said I know this is ridiculous but I love you. He had a 
hawk feather for me. 
And I said I know this is ridiculous but I love you too. 


ROBERT 
Then we met and I was seriously head over heels 


MAYA 
Mummy, look what I found. Can I keep him? 


ROBERT 
Mummy--can I keep her? 
Ga! 
(They do a sad version of a ritual they do in better times, an 
imitation of mutual baby affection) 
We vowed to be silly for ever. 


MAYA 
Never to not be silly 


ROBERT 
The department of redundancy of double negatives 


MAYA 
I loved him for his love of language; even though he hates my prose 


(beat) 
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ROBERT 
Where’s Castle Dog? 


MAYA 
Upstairs in his box. 
The dog humped my leg this morning for an hour; I couldn’t get him off me. I 
told him he wouldn’t respect me in the morning 


ROBERT 
I know. He’s been crazy. Did you see the hole in the backyard? He’s digging to 
China for some Shitzu he wants. 


MAYA 
I think the dogly is the spirit of my father. 


ROBERT 
Then ask him where the money is buried for your dowry. 


MAYA 
That must be why he’s digging up the back yard . 
(Quiet. MAYA looks outside. Light changes from 
HOLOGRAM to present.) 


LENNY 
(Walkie again; he answers it) 
Order's in; they’re ready! __Let’s go! 


MAYA 
Before I go then. Will you give us some time alone? 


LENNY 
(Yields; gruffly) 
A few minutes, and I will be right outside. 


(LENNY shows his gun.) 
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MAYA 
The fireflies are coming closer. There’s photinus in the grasses; and now photuris 
is coming out. She’s in the grass imitating photinus to capture and cannibalize 
him. 
Look at the mountains lit in the heat lightning; in geologic terms our lives are to 
the mountains as the fireflies are to us. Why, with such a brief victory over 
death, do we make life so miserable, human beings, societies? Why don’t we 
make life as pleasurable as possible? 


ROBERT 
Because we are the ape which clubbed the other apes to survive. It’s still in us. 


MAYA 
It’s June 25" you know. 


ROBERT 
Midsummer Eve, the solstice is over. Days start getting shorter. 


MAYA 
The Custer battle. Then July 4" in a few days. What an irony. 


There’s a storm wind coming up. It’s all right when I can see this. 
I don’t know what will happen to me if I can’t. 
(Making fun of herself a bit but meaning it:) 
The night moon, the wolf eyed stars, the last mystery of the woodlands; its 
continuity. I wish we had run away to the Powder River, the Black Hills the 
badlands—I wish we had camped one last time. My bear. 
(Goes to him.) 


ROBERT 
Stop that; you'll be out in no time. 


MAYA 
Love me? 
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ROBERT 
You're the love of my life; I love you too much 


MAYA 
Please. Just let me be alone for a few minutes, until I have to leave. 


(Black Out) 
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Scene 3 

Inside. 

MAYA turns on Jefferson Starship, or 
Cream’s “Wheels of Fire” or some 
such. Projected on stage and/or on the 
plasma TV are black and white 
photographs of her those many years 
younger. SAMSON and President 
NEWORTH in Lone Ranger masks 
stand with their attaché cases, chic 
suits and designer shoes, with her 
security information file in hand. It is 
the 1960s-70s. 


President NEWORTH 
(Unmasks. We get a sense of him as a repressed WASP 

perhaps with a perversion; he is repelled by MAYA’s 

tropical sensuality) 
This is the essence of the threat. Counter-productive, counter-organizational, 
chaos; the evil feminine principal, the passive non-worker. 
We only know her because she fucks Kingsley, a major target -and his best 
friend the actor, the Stalinist, Troy; she’s on the scene here, she lives a door 
down from Henry; and her father works for us. 


(FIREFLY HOLOGRAM 

MAYA (VO on tape--with youthful photo on screen) 

In a Saran wrap glaze of godliness they go, questions gone; 
Glit addicted to the risers, teed and squared) 


NEWORTH 
The sexual revolution. 
How many lovers can she have? Does she think she’s a man? 
The Drug revolution. 
And she smokes pot with them. 
While they do acid she watches them trip — and she dances. It’s lascivious, 
depraved. 
(To SAMSON) 
You work for us; she’s drawing you away from our ideals —and that’s not good. 
She scorns her perks, perks that people work a lifetime for; we’ll show her the 
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hand that feeds her; teach all the spoiled, ungrateful hippie brats taking their 
parents’ money and putting us down; cowards who won't fight for their 
country! 


SAMSON 
(unmasks, says to young MAYA, photo on plasma TV) 
They say you’re a nigger fucker and drug addict. Have you ever been arrested? 
It would be bad for me if you’ve ever been arrested. 


MAYA (VOICE) 
(shocked at his language, but coolly rebutting him) 
I have black, and red, white and yellow friends; I smoke pot once in a rare 
while. No. I’ve never been arrested, Samson. 
(in the present, to the audience) 
Through the body we found the sensuous ground, the seed and the forest, Eden 
recalled. 


NEWORTH 
She visits the Indians and listens to them. The Indians--the blacks. She 
identifies with them. She is one of them. Those people want to overthrow the 
government; AIM, the Panthers-- They challenge, spit on, everything we stand 
for; unless we keep them in check... 


SAMSON 

She wants to be self-reliant, grow her corn and vegetables; she despises 
civilization. 
She wants to give her children what she calls primacy, that they may 
completely provide for themselves, like tribals: the Hill-men in Vietnam, the 
AIM rebels, the African Zulus; provide for themselves by their own body, 
without dependency on capital, on work and money, and buying and selling; 
just to create it all themselves. 

(With a male warrior shift of body language and a piratical smile, 

teasing .) 
Doesn’t sound that bad to me! 


NEWORTH 
Foolhardy garbage; but if people follow her idealism, that kind of idealism, 
they'll get wise to how we hold their needs -- and try to dump us. They’1l revolt. 
Grainheads. Vipers; traitors against the war in Vietnam; peacenicks... Get rid of 
them small and large, turn them against each other and root them out. 
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NEWORTH CONT. Cut their forests and buy up their farms; spray them with 
pesticides and develop roads through their wilderness dreams! 


SAMSON 
See her; she’s now persuading some of our leading authors; she’s now an 
activist herself. Influence. She is a core of influence. 


NEWORTH 
Cut her down. Make sure her successes die. 
Steal her designs from the factory before they go into production. 
Put acid on the film she makes with Elmore T. Kingsley. 
Steal the galleys of her book. Tell her daddy to cut her out. 


SAMSON (To MAYA) 
We build obstacles. 
Do you know who you're dancing with? 
(Mind-game, smiling:) 
I kill people. Iam the second in line in the east for a bronze statue. 


NEWORTH 
Tell each lover she has slept with another; at the bars they go to at the 
nightspots. 
Tell her father she has betrayed him in some way. 
Cut off all her chances, all her love affairs; make her a maid; let her scrub floors; 
force her to live on the streets! 
Maybe we should just terminate her — 


SAMSON 
No. We can watch her; she gets involved with everyone we’re interested in. 
She’s a great unpaid informant; the bugs in her apartment .... 
(To MAYA) 
We run America. 


MAYA (her back to audience or VO) 
Who is “we”? 
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SAMSON 
We have people from the politicians to the banks to the phone companies to the 
street Sweepers. 
Nobody gets ahead without us letting them. 
We build obstacles; we drive people down, we lock them up in insane-asylums, 
we murder them in hospitals; we keep America running. 


NEWORTH 
She’s with a new man in New England, Sams. They went to school together 
when they were young. Her first crush in fact. He’s one of ours; his first cousin 
is Larkin Junior’s son; the wealth of America; he may run for president. 


She’s working now; set the slander out against her. 

Provoke her —and when she responds, use the response against her; tell her 
next gig, backer, employer about it! 

She’s unstable; she challenges authority; she is not a team player! 


Send in the clowns! 
Kill every career, ruin every job, then tell her lovers she is using them because 
she can’t stand on her own two feet! 

(He is laughing a hesitant punctuated laugh) 
Like the Indians massacred, their meat sources destroyed -- and forced to the 
reservation -- and then we said they were lazy! 


MAYA (in the present, turn to audience) 

(She does this speech as if she is receiving body blows, 

chops to the neck, stomach, back, but she still stands up) 
I was targeted after I hung out with certain radicals in New York. 
I convinced Elmore Kingsley to come out publicly against Vietnam, which he 
did, calling it obscene on national TV; I influenced his best friend, my first 
lover, Troy, the actor--and he came out against the war. He hung out with 
Bobby Kennedy and Leroy Jones. He was pro-Allende. They shot a bullet 
through his window. The red squad broke his arm. 
They thought I was some kind of radical Mata Hari. 
I was told that by Leonard Boudin, the civil rights lawyer; he was too tired or 
disinterested to do anything for me because of his own daughter’s incarceration 
for radical activities — 
One of my lovers, Samson 

(SAMSON in spot light) 
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who worked for the government but would never tell me what the letters were, 
some deep cover agency in an agency; he sounded like he was exaggerating but 
it turned out everything he said was true. 

I'd read it in the papers five years after he had told me: the war in Laos, in 
Cambodia. If it’s not on TV, he said, it isn’t there. He told me I was a target, 
another friend who was a disciple of Maeternick and taught at the American 
University, his CIA cover, said I was someone who knew everyone they were 
interested in. 


I did the unforgivable—I had some privilege, and lost it; the privilege is 
resented by those who never had it, and unforgivable to lose to those who still 
have it--and by the famous artists and intellectuals who fancy themselves some 
combination of the working class and meritocracy, who talk about risk and 
dare, and living high and low—they’re the very ones who run in fear when you 
lose it; the stench of failure, the loser; not in the big time, small time; they hate 
you when you are down and out. You just bounce off the bullet casings of their 
ego, forgotten. You’re alone at the edge of the abyss. 


A weaker person would have gone under years ago. 

Do you know anything about life the realities of life; in this age, the real world? 
“It couldn’t happen here, not in my backyard, not to anyone I know.” Who the 
fuck do you think you are! 


(MAYA wraps her long hair in red felt or ermine hair ties; 
she puts a fetish of an owl claw and a hawk feather with 
turquoise beads around her neck. This small ritual connects 
her to the natural world and strengthens her.) 
(Lights change) 
Scene 4 


Outside. Twilight is about to end. 


CHUCK 
You shouldn’t arrest her; don’t do it, Lenny, Ma... 


LENNY 
I don’t owe her anything; I don’t know her. 
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JOSH (to Chuck) 
You don’t owe her anything. Think of yourself. 


CHUCK 
It doesn’t matter to you guys that kids are coming back maimed from the war 
as long as you can go get a burger, right? 


LENNY 
Everything’s fine around my neighborhood. 


CHUCK 
I feel like I shoulda been born forty years ago, when the deck wasn’t stacked the 
way itisnow. I mean, you don’t want to kill those fat bastards who have 
everything, who run you?) Who'll knife you in the back for five bucks; sell you 
anything even if it kills you? 


ROBERT 
No, they just want to be one of them. 


CHUCK 
I, [understand the terrorists; they say: “we have nothing and you fat bastards 
have everything, waste it, and still want more!” 


LENNY 
I’m going to forget I heard that. 
(LENNY goes inside the door.) 
Ready? 


MAYA 
(LENNY propelling her out of the house toward the 
cop car, JOSH hovering near.) 
Please, Lenny, take your hands off of me! 
(to CHUCK) 
I’m sorry we never met in the middle. I’m sorry you couldn’t like me. 


ROBERT 
Don't be nice to him. He wouldn't fight with me for you! 
MAYA 
(Gives CHUCK an awkward hug) 
Take care of your father. 
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ROBERT 
I’m going with you. 

LENNY 
You can’t go. 

ROBERT 


We'll get you out of this. 


(PAM and CAROLE who have moved to a far part of the 
yard, now set off some fireworks at the edge of the back 
yard which leave smoke.) 


ROBERT 
Jesus! What are you doing that for?! Do you want to get us shot? 


CAROLE 
Chill, dad. 
(Seque rapidly into:) 


Scene 5 


Smoke surrounds the Goodnow house. 
MAYA is onstage alone in the smoke. Surreal. 
Other characters are not visible until 
gradually we see them at the sidelines 
surrounding the action almost like a Greek 
chorus, watching. It is fully evening now-- 
Helicopter noise. NEWORTH enters into the 
black and white scene, weird ghostly light. 
Fireflies. 


NEWORTH 
Are you Maya Wolfe ? 
My secret service people gave me pictures of everyone in town who is suspect. 
I recognized you from the old days; you were quite beautiful when you were 
young. I was surprised to see you here. Figured you for a die hard 
Manhattanite—and then you shook the city, eh? 
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(NEWORTH cont.) The dirty bombs are a blessing in disguise, eh? Enabling us 
to do God’s will in America. 
Tonight the Reich of America starts, a towering new order in the sunshine of 
Jesus Christ. 
The outdated Constitution, gone -- the whining—- gone. Ready to meet the 
challenge of China, Korea, the Muslims— anyone who tries to take us on; we 
must be unified to do that. 

(beat) 
I know you from the days when I worked for the Agency, before I was 
president; still a confidante to Kissinger, Nixon, David and the gang. 


Your daddy tried to double cross us. We forced him to go to Myanmar. He 
was very useful to us before he died of his so called heart attack. That’s a fact. 
(MAYA responds with body language as he speaks to her) 
Remember his last words to you: “If only I could tell the truth?” 
(The following with a derisive smile of mockery: 
Remember how the bankers your daddy worked with asked you if you could 
have untold wealth and position would your loyalty to this country let you kill 
whom they they asked you to? You said NO. 
(said with a sense of irony:) 
We knew you were dangerous then. 
We watched you. 
Remember when that guy tried to help you and was burned out of his home? 
He told you about money and money laundering and straws and we thought 
you knew something you did not know. 
But we worried about you. You distracted one of our key men. You never really 
knew what Samson did for us. He helped protect the third world from the 
Russians, and US assets from nationalization. 


MAYA 
He was a killer for the government. 


NEWORTH 
Who is the government? 


You're no threat; we know that. You’re too old now; your opportunities and 
inventiveness used up. But we need to make an example of those who despise 
us. 

You weren't big enough to fight back. 

{We figured you'd have blown your brains out from frustration by now. Never 
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can figure out why the poor and the thwarted, the failures, wouldn’t thank us 
for merciful eugenics, for ending their misery.} 
You could’ve been one of us; what on earth did you want? 


MAYA 
You know what I wanted. I wanted to live, to explore a real freedom —not 
freedom to exploit; to see evil men like you evolve past your need for war and 
greed! To see power turn its arts toward a pleasurable life for everyone, not 
using up the whole world in contempt -- enriching the few bullies at the top; a 
life where everyone could find fulfillment; not just for the lucky few. 


NEWORTH (Laughs at her) 
Words. 
Idealism is the refuge of the lazy; a narcissistic, delusional fantasy, like 
socialism or going back to nature! 
You peace-nicks — war is the natural state of man, competition, capitalism... 
Evolve! It’s you people who are maladapted. 


MAYA 
That’s right, I am vestigial, an atavism; but you people will eat each other alive 
and bring it all down! 


NEWORTH 
Absurd 
We flushed you out. 
You and thousands like you. America is a train. We have to keep it running 
right. So we clear off undesirables; the individual who is unaligned with a 
group is harder to track, the loose cannons, like you; you never know what 
damage they make, like an ion through the body radiating. 
Look over there; god it’s a gorgeous spread isn’t it? 
Servants, cars; a pool, stocked fish ponds, good booze... 


(MAYA nods in spite of herself) 


Ironic that the estate belongs to your boyfriend’s uncle. 

You could have had those luxuries if you worked hard. 

The Neworths of this world deserve our luxuries as a reward for our hard 
work. If it weren’t for we leaders who make America great no one would have 
jobs or lives: we clothe, feed and shelter you all. How happy Americans are! 
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MAYA 
You people know that only those who already have get more these days. This 
is old money. As for luxuries—how much is enough, Neworth? 


NEWORTH 

Oh come on. The hi-tech bubble, real estate, aviation -- plenty of people make 
fortunes these days. Your daddy 

(said with an edge) 
was a self made maaan. 
Truth is, Maya Shekinah --- the amount of effort and organization you put into 
your attempts time and time again would have made anyone else successful, if 
they hadn’t had us blocking them -- a word here a word there; you were right 
in your suppositions and then some-- you weren’t paranoid enough. (He 


laughs) 
(pause) 
MAYA 
Why did you do it to me? 
NEWORTH 
You bit the hand that fed you. 
MAYA 


How many others’ opportunities, procreative, creative--did you destroy? 


(NEWORTH’s eyebrows raise at her insolence; the fact that 
she dares speak to him like an equal. NEWORTH respects 
MAYA grudgingly for her bravery but despises her 

for still having a soul.) 


NEWORTH 
Your life means nothing. People like you fall—it barely makes a thud. But bad 
attitudes have to be stopped. People like you prevented us from winning 
Vietnam. Getting the Mekong oil so we could hold China at bay. 
People like you whether presidents like Allende, or soldiers like Che -- or just 
you little people who get in the way. 
That will not happen again. 
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MAYA 
So you’re going to clean up on the last blast of the Empire while you can, and 
when it all goes down and China is the world superpower, you will all have 
enough money for you and your heirs for lifetimes..... 


NEWORTH 
To the victor goeth the spoils. 


(Beats) 


MAYA 
Why arrest me? You’ve been tracking me for so many years now you surely 
know I don’t believe in violence. 


NEWORTH 
Your kind of attitude, beliefs, give aid and comfort to the enemy. 


MAYA 
(acceptant, dignified, washed out) 
So. You did the same to me as you do to nations and to leaders. 
How flattering. (beat) 
Don’t you fear for your soul? 


NEWORTH 
I thought you were an agnostic. Souls do not exist; like Samson always says: 
it’s about who has the biggest dick and the most gold. You think you’re pure, 
uncorrupted; you think you still have a soul! You’re just deluded. 


MAYA 
I see; your contempt is holy. You are entitled to it by birth, inheritance and hard 
work. 
(a few beats) 


Why did my father never contact me again after he left the country? 


NEWORTH 
We told him to. 


MAYA 
...and he agreed? 
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NEWORTH 
You father and I knew each other very well and for a very long time; I was one 
of his sponsors at Yale you know. Our brotherhood is very intimate you know. 
Your father betrayed me. People don’t do that. Especially circumcised boys 
from nowhere who were lucky enough to get the keys to the castle. 


(NEWORTH Smiles. The indication here must come across 
that the intimacy was sexual. Neworth’s involvement with 
Maya’s father is a reason for his personal interest in her as 
a means of revenge. A long pause.) 


MAYA 
What happened to Samson? 


NEWORTH (smirking) 
That helicopter is taking him to another locale. 
(MAYA visibly starts) 
He chose the Patterson locale. 
Samson obsessed over you for all these years; said he would make you 
tempered steel... 


Let’s get this over with: 
You are under arrest in the name of god, president and country. 


{ HOLOGRAM 
MAYA 
It’s good then that I have no children to mourn me. 


(We see a small child screaming after her, “Mummy!” as, in the Hologram--but 
not yet in reality-- they drag her off.) } 


(ROBERT is on the sidelines witnessing the real event. For 
a number of scenes he has been subtly changing 

his attitude and action as the stakes heighten and become 
realer, more dangerous. This should be revealed by the 
actor’s body language and positioning in relationship to 
her. It is a very deep, almost 

subconscious change. Survival. He does not do anything to 
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defend or protect MAYA now. She is alone in the 
HOLOGRAM flare and key light for a minute; there is a 
changing light, a cityish glare on stage, perhaps from 
the helicopter. MAYA looks at ROBERT who turns to 
CAROLE, apologetically. At that moment, MAYA knows 
the relationship is thinned to the point of dissolution. 
MAYA walks up to him.) 


MAYA 
You'll do nothing? It’s all too real for you now, right? 


ROBERT 
(looking at Neworth watching him) 
I blew my wad. What do you want me to do? 


MAYA 
You're last human being who can keep me safe; the last salvation before 
starvation and death. 


So, there’s nothing you'll do to fight for me? 
Where’s your honor? 


AS: 
{HOLOGRAM 
(all overlapping) 
ROBERT 
Maya can’t get along with anyone 
MAYA 


What in hell are you talking about! 
ROBERT 
Well you got fired from that job at the farm; and my children, you can’t get 
along with them; remember when you accused Chuck of stealing your purse 
when you were first here! 
MAYA 
He threatened to hit me! I apologized! 


ROBERT 
You acted crazy!} 
AS: 
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MAYA 
You have no honor if you have no bravery! You have no love, no truth in your 
declarations! 


ROBERT 
You’re not blood. 


MAYA 
There are higher things than blood. That's just the simplest biology of bravery! 


(Beat) 
ROBERT (sadly) 
People reap what they sow. You must have done something in this life or a past 
one... 
MAYA (quietly) 
I thought you loved me! 
ROBERT 


I do, but I love my family more. In spite of themslves. 
I can’t endanger them! 


MAYA 
Helping me won’t endanger them. 


ROBERT 
It could. 


(MAYA spreads her arms in a classic depiction of a holy 
woman, this must be underplayed, a symbolism merely 
suggested. A light surrounds her, perhaps from the 
helicopter beam, en-haloing her. She says the following 
with complete sorrow and forgiveness.) 


MAYA 
I understand. You’re a good man; I will love you forever. 


ROBERT 
It’s not the end. What makes you think they won't let you go? 
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MAYA 
Do they let Guantanamo prisoners out? Did Russia let political prisoners out of 
the Gulags? 


ROBERT 
It’s different; you’re American. 


MAYA (To Neworth) 
Here then with my arrest and the violation of America you have created — 
You are continuing the kind of Christianity which has scourged the world. You 
have made meangingless the Holocaust and Stalin’s gulags; you have 
trivialized the deaths of those millions who fought them or were their victims. 
You have defiled the possibility, betrayed the possility of this nation to help to 
create peace, pluralism, contentment in the world; and instead you have 
continued the worst of it: the thievery of lands here, and from others over this 
world, the death squads and the deaths of hundreds of thousands of human 
beings, the contempt for the skin and flesh of the planet in the name of profit. 
We know what America has done, and her evils are the world’s; and yet we 
could have been otherwise. My expectations from my nation... 


NEWORTH 
We are all sinners, redeemed in the eyes of Christ. 


MAYA 
No, there is no “arc to self discovery” for the blackest evil, and even if there is, 
there is no possibility of redemption; there is no forgiveness for evil. To forgive 
it is to allow it to continue. But there are good people, a green new skin under 
the wounds of this country 


(Perhaps it is ROBERT'S self image at stake here, rather 
then any real desire to protect MAYA which compels him 
to step forward from the sidelines to NEWORTH. And yet 
he does love her, even as he withdraws from her. 
Somewhere inside his humanity, his manhood, he owes her 
courage. He decides again.) 


ROBERT 
Mr. President, Iam Robert Goodnow; my Uncle is Ellis Goodnow. 
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NEWORTH 
Yes. My old and dear friend. 


ROBERT 
I honor your decisions and I empathize with your position; 
(Looking at Maya, letting her know this is a tactic:) 
and I realize that Maya may done something to justify an arrest, but please, let 
her go; she’s done nothing disloyal against this country since she has been 
living with me. 


NEWORTH 
I don't think so. 


MAYA (calmy, softly) 
Please don’t do this. Don’t arrest me. 


(For a minute something appeals to NEWORTH, 

then that very thing turns him sadistic and he turns away 
as ROBERT goes toward NEWORTH to plead with him 
further.) 


ROBERT 
(reaches out to Neworth) 
Mr. President, I throw myself on your mercy. Please, as a man, a good man--in 
the name of anyone you have ever loved and would die for, even as you would 
die for your country -- have mercy; chivalry! 


(Sniper shots ring out. ROBERT falls. There is a smoke 
bomb thrown into the scene to confuse and thus prevent 
further harm to the President. 

Cop strobe lights flicker on scene, sirens sound as the 
following concomitant chaos ensues; overlapping:) 


MAYA (whispers) 
NO! 
CHUCK (screams) 
You bastards! 
PAM 
Lenny, you lying son of a bitch—you said there would be no violence! 
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CHUCK (crying) 
Daaad! 
LENNY (if doubling VO only) 
Let’s get out of here! I’m not arresting her, NO! 


(Instinctually, CHUCK has gotten JOSH’s gun and is 
holding it on the President) 

CHUCK 
Let her go! Let Maya go. 


(The stage clears of the last of the smoke and of people as 
JOSH is struggling with CHUCK for the gun and 
overpowers him. If possible the beauty of the outdoors is 
highlighted, perhaps a stand of birch trees. For a second 
MAYA is bathed in moonlight. MAYA draws herself 
together. JOSH, gun to Chuck, also forces MAYA to the 
cop’s car off stage. 


Fireflies are seen as the flashing tail lights of the cop-car in which 
MAYA will be taken away begin to overpower the fireflies’ lights. 
Only ROBERT’s body and NEWORTH are now left. 

As Kleig lights go on, TV cameras intrude on the scene.) 


CAROLE 
(enters the scene, looking after the cop car lights leaving:) 
Die bitch. You got what you deserve! 
Here is my poem, you cunt: I curse your witch’s ugly bones. 
May buffalo trample you, otters chew out your sinew, ants raid your eyes and 
demons torment your ghost! I hope they torture you to death in jail. 


(SIRENS and sound of a Helicopter are distant now. She 
turns to NEWORTH.) 


CAROLE 
Mr. President, I’m Carole Goodnow. I'd like you to know that I’m sorry my 
father was a fool...and I’m a really hard worker and an admirer of yours and of 
the President. I was the one who turned in Maya Wolfe. 
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(Everyone freezes in the Kleig glare; it becomes so bright that we know 
the scene and Act is at an END.) 


(Black Out) 
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OPTIONAL: 
EPILOGUE 
Perhaps in a keylight on a dark stage. 


SARAH 
My brother Robert was not dead but wounded. 
During his recovery in the hospital a nurse kept suggesting that Maya was 
simply an unstable misfit; that it was not his fault she was taken, that 
everything happens for a reason. God’s purpose. When he recovered, he did 
not try to find her. He decided to marry the nurse; after all she had a steady job 
and no politics. 
Loving Maya had been a firefly, a dream of fireflies, and though my brother 
may have been one of these happy people who perhaps never understand the 
consequences of their actions, now his heart seemed filled with sorrow and his 
eyes hollow. 


Detention centers exterminated at least 500,000 counted undesirables, many 
were non-Christians, dissenters, the jobless and the homeless. Many were 
people like you and me. By the next year in the Time of the Fireflies, America 
was back to normal. Chuck fled to Canada. Josh and me, Pam and Lenny, 
remained together as couples, and took an oath of loyalty to Jesus Christ and to 
this nation. 
Elections were suspended; and Neworth was declared the permanent head of 
the new nation. Josh was made a Christian Knight of the New America. Carole 
was awarded an administrative position in the newly reorganized government. 
Of Maya nothing was ever hear of again. 

We heard her mother died of grief. 


(END OF PLAY) 


